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THE ARMY OF THE CUMBER- 
AND. 

Wr devote pages 689, 692, 696, and 697 to illus- 
trations of the Army of the Cumberland. On 
pages 696 and 97 will be found a fine battle scene, 
which will convey an idea of the gallant stand 
made by Gene ral Thomas's heroes against the reb- 
el advance at the battle of Chicamauga, when they 
saved the day and covered themselves and their 
leader with glory. 

On pages 689 and 692 we reproduce three illus- 

f the cavalry operations which followed 
t ittle, from sketches ‘by Mr. Theodore R. Da- 
vi who writes 
Heap quarrens Mason-Ganenat Granoer, 
Hattsscoes, October 1, 1863. 

Arriving at Bridgeport ing a pelting rain-storm, and 
at night, | domiciled until morning under a railroad plat- 
form that seemed to comprise the town. 

1 cal nd out I crawled, finding, after 
: sy to reach Chattanooga was 
t k * “the distance by the safe route 
“ Bat.” quoth my informant, 

G i the cavalry of Br army, 

is ti bunk-mates of the previous 
t " " giment under the platform) 
t 4 i] ard ta % 

. ’ . . . 

v soon I learned that Colonel E, M. M‘Cook, with a 
portion f hie divisior t< sIry, would start at once to 
at k the raider Exec nt I at once volunteered my 
‘ ! ices and th » mule of which I unex- 
ect found myself proprt r 

i mbined forces started at , the rain pouring in 
torre We reached Jasper at midnight, and bivouacked ; 
‘ eane, or aid in our case, to pour the water out of 

t s and crewl under 6 rail shanty. Dawn found 

e march, and when within a few miles of Ander- 

vs Gap we saw « den-o smoke, caused by the burning 
al wagon train by the rebel cavalry. 

At e o'clock we came up with the enemy, charging 
the t or the First Wisconsin, under Colonel La 
Grange, dashing down the road, while the Second Indians 

ed ther rh the field to the right, Major Pre adee at 
their head The whole foree being under Colonel M*Cook 

I rebels dre p in line, fired one volley, then turned 
and ran, d ing their plunder as they went. Reaching 

ery strong position they again drew up in line of battle, 

y to break in disorder as ovr men came upon them in a 

} " “" 

At every commanding position they drew up in line only 
to stand for a it abre cvarge of our men being 
le raliz in the extrenx 

I 1 of these ch es General Wheeler had a very 
nf ape. Col el La Grange had eut down one of 
Wheele staff, ran it trusty blade through another, and 
lashed at Wheeler, whom he had nearly reached, when 
the rebel jursped his horse over a fence, which the horse 

f the gallant Colonel refused. 

Just at this time Major Pr rend e had gotten so far In ad- 





France ¢ of the rebels had surround- 
1 him, when a sergeant of his regiment rushed to his 
rescue, spoiling on his way the pates of several of the ebel 
avalry. Doring the changes Captains Mitchell and Pratt. 
{ Colonel M‘Qock's staff, were among the foremost in the 
When the fight ceased at night we discovered, by 
estioning prisoners, of whom we had quite a number, 
» had fought and whipped twenty-five hundred 
men with two regiments, or less than half their 
from 11 different regiments. 
The Fourth Indiana cavalry, under Major Lampson, had 
come orders were ixeved for an advance at the 
arliest moment of daylight 

rhe next morning came, out 

it was impossible to mev 
it wae practicable to advaz 
recapturing a lange number « 


of his men that an 





th 


number—we having pris 


mer 


up: 





with it a fog so dense that 

and eleven o'clock came before 
» Then after them we weut, 

if mules that they had stolen 

wagons, and again driving them 

Finding now that the continuance of my stay with the 








} our 


pursuing cavairy would carry me too far from Chattanooga, 
ti ned to Anderson's Gap—finding at that place the 
t des of Colonels Mitchell and Til*son. Near the Gap, 


attered for some distance along the road, were the 

me, the destruction of which had been 

o hundred wagons had been destroyed 

nd hundreds of mul t. Some of the wagons had 
f it taking the mules from them 
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THE NEW CALL FOR MEN. 
By the President of the United States. 





A PROCLAMATION, 

Wuersas, The term of service of part of the volunteer 
of the United States will expire during the coming 
and whereas, in addition to the men raised by the 

I t draft, it is deemed expedient to call out three 
j ed t sand volunteer, to serve for three years or 
the war however, exce< ing three yeara, 

Now, therefore, I, Abr m Lincoln, President of the 
United States, and Commander-in-Chief of the Army and 
Navy thereof, and of the militi. of the several States when 
called into actual service, do issue this my proclamation, 


calling upon the Governors of the different States to raise 
und have enlisted ints the United States service, foi the 
various companies and regiments in the field from their 











respective States, their quotas of three hundred thousand 
Touen 
I further proclaim that all the volunteers thus called out 
i duly enlisted shall receive advance pay, premium, 
nd bounty, as heretofore communicated to the Governors 
f States by the War Department, through the Provost 
M hal General's office, by especial letters. 

* further proclaim that all volunteers received under 
this call, as well as sil others not heretofore credited, shall 
b ly credited and dcducted from the quotas established 

rt next draft 

i further proclaim thet if any State shall fail to rats 

ta assigned to it by the War Department under 
, then a draft for the deficiency in said quota ehall 
in sald State, or on the districic of said State, for 
t ® proportion of sald quota, and the said draft ehall 
ence on the Sih day of January, 1964 
| further proclaim that nothing in this proclama- 
t hall int > with existing orders, or with thos 
may be issued fer the present draft in the States 
it is pow in progress or where it has not yet been 
P ! 
I uot ft 1 distric wil! be assigned 
V r Dep I mt M hal Gen- 
hee, due t t heretofore 
fur « ti fling und the 
recruitin li tx t ch it 
t ns hava t " r be i 1 by that depart 
t 
In issuing this proclamation I address mycc f not only to 
Gov of the veral States, but aleo to the eo 1 
n¢4 loyal people thereof, inv king them to lend thei cheer- 
snd effective aid to the mea ires thus adopted 
eluforee our victorious armies now in the 
f ul n ur ueelful military operations to & pros- 
\ ng forever the fountains of sedit n 
; } ! nto set my hand and 
; - t Tnited States to be affixed 
i tu n, this seventeenth day of 
er, int l one thousand eicht 
I red i f the independence of .b 
{ ted § th, a 
7 ApRanamM Lixcoin 
by rresident 
w~ i 


ARD. 


Secretary of Btata 
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THE REMOVAL OF ROSECRANS. 


‘ ENERAL ROSECRANS has been removed 

J from the command of the Army of the 
Cumberland, and General Thomas, the hero of 
Chicamauga, appointed in his place—General 
Grant taking the supreme command of all the 
armies on the Mississippi and in East and South- 
ern Tennessee. The announcement has taken 
every by surprise. But whereas, some 
months ago, the removal of a popular general 
from his command would have been a signal for 
a popular uproar, even the Copperheads 
can barely get up a feeble hiss at the change 
and the public at large, fully satisfied that the 
President knows what is required by the emerg- 
ency, and is doing his duty faithfully, accept the 
event without murmur, 

Whatever may have been the faults of Gen- 
eral Rosecrans, it is encouraging to see that the 
President, when satisfied that he ought to be re- 
moved, had the courage to remove him, without 
hesitation or explanation to the public. We re- 
member the time when the public safety abso- 
lutely required the removal of General Frémont, 
whose impolicy was jeoparding our cause in Mis- 
souri, and whose friends were threatening us 
with a military despotism if their tavorite were 
disturbed. If ever a head wanted amputation, 
it was his. Yet Mr. Lincoln hesitated for 
weeks, and months, and only ventured at last 
to strike the blow after the public of the 
West had been educated to distrust Frémont by 
the publication of Adjutant-General Thomas’s 
famous report in the Tribune. Again, there 
can be no doubt but M‘Clellan’s removal ought 
to have taken place much sooner than it did— 
as soon, in fact, as that General refused to obey 
orders from Washington, and to report to the 
Commander-in-Chief. The President tempo- 
rized and hesitated until a month of invaluable 
time was lost—fearing tie effect of the removal 
of a commander who had won great personal 
popularity. We are all of us learning, how- 
ever, in these days; and Mr. Lincoln, perceiv- 
ing that the Republicans did not throw down 
their arms when Frémont fell, nor the Demo- 
crats when M‘Clellan retired to Jersey, now 
understand that the people, of whatever polit- 
ical party, are more devoted to the country than 
to any individual, and has not hesitated to re- 
move Rosecrans. It was just this nerve and 
this courage which were required to insure the 
success of the North. 

There is a lesson to be learned by the people 
from this event, and that is, to beware of accept- 
ing the newspaper and popular estimate of gen- 
erals as the true one. Up to the hour of Rose- 
crans’s removal he was believed to be nearly 
perfection. He was called prudent, daring, in- 
vincible, loyal to the back-bone, dextrous as a 
strategist, and always obedient to his superiors. 
He was contrasted with other generals, to their 
invariable disparagement. When he failed at 
Chicamauga, the Copperheads—whose implaca- 
ble foe he had proved himself—threw the whole 
blame on Government, and entirely exonerated 
him. At one time loyal men clamored for his 
appointment to the command of the Army of the 
Potomac, and were only silenced when they were 
assured that the Army of the Cumberland had 
the more important duty of the two. Well, 
what if it should prove, when the truth comes 
to be known, that this paragon was prudent 
when he should have been daring, and rash 
when he should have been cautious; that the 
battle of Murfreesborough was lost by him, 
and afterward—when he had given it up— 
won by his subordinates; that he should have 
taken Chattanooga weeks before he approach- 
ed it, and should never have advanced a step 
beyond; that, by his advance, he disarranged 
the general plan of campaign determined at 
Washington, which had been prepared with his 
aid and approval—and this seemingly from no 
other motive than a vain wish to win greater 
victories than Grant; that, so far from obeying 
orders promptly and cheerfully, he frequently 
disregarded the commands of the President ; 
and that, so far from being the chivalric sol- 
dier we pictured him, he left the battle-field at 
Chicamauga in the middle of the fight, and was 
in bed at Chattanooga, : snug and safe, when the 
gallant Thomas, with his handful of heroes, was 
stemming the furious onset of the rebel army. 
If all this should be presently discovered to be 
the truth, what shall we then say of popular es- 
timates of generals ? 
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THE STATE ELECTIONS 
PrNNsYLVANIA and Ohio have followed 
the track of California and Maine, and Iowa 
and Indiana have not been behindhand. New 
York will fittingly close the campaign with a 

magnificent Union majority. 

Last year honest citizens were deeply pained 
by a precisely opposite result, New York, Penn- 
sylvania, and Ohio were carried by..the oppo- 
nents of the Government, and it seemed to su- 
Perficial observers that the people of the North 
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were about to be substantially divided, which 
in effect would have secured the triumph of the 
rebels. The chief European organ of the in- 
surgents—animated by a simple wish to see the 
United States destroyed—chuckled over the de- 
feats of the Administration candiJates, and con- 
fidently predicted the collapse of the ‘‘ Lincoln 
Despotism.” 

We have changed all this now, and good citi- 
zens may congratulate themselves on the res- 
toration of confidence. ‘Throughout the North 
the fiat has now gone forth that the war must be 
prosecuted until the entire territory of the Unit- 
ed States is permanently replaced under the do- 
minion of the flag. We hear no more sixty- 
day or ninety-day prophecies in these times. 
No one is now willing to pledge himself to the 
capture of Charleston, or Atlanta, or Richmond 
within a given time. We have learned to re- 
spect our enemy, and to bide ourtime. It may 
take one year, or it may take four to complete 
the work of subjugating the rebels. The Ad- 
ministration is basing its calchlations and its 
contracts upon the theory that it will take 
least three years from this time. This is the 
reckoning of the Secretary of War and the Sec- 
retary of the Treasury, though both are wisely 
providing for a prolongation of the contest be- 
yond the expiration of the period fixed in their 
estimates. The idea of every body, in and out 
of the Government, is that no further estimates 
as to time must be made, but that the war must 
be prosecuted steadily and perseveringly until 
the object sought has been attained. 

In this view the overwhelming defeat of the 
Copperheads is a matter of decided congratula- 
tion. We learn from the elections in Pennsyl- 
vania and Ohio that the masses of the people 
can be relied upon, and that they are not less 
resolutely fixed upon the vigorous prosecution 
of the war than their leaders. With such evi- 
dence of popular determination the ultimate re- 
sult is not doubtful. It is, as we said, a mere 
question of time. 

History, which has pilloried Benedict Arnold, 
will erect a still higher gallows for the mean 
sneaks who, in this darkest hour of their coun- 
try’s peril, wavered, and commended submission 
to the traitors of the South. 


at 


OUR TRANSATLANTIC COUSINS. 


Tue Earl Russell, who made his reputation 
as a friend of liberty and democracy throngh- 
out the world, and who seriously damaged that 
reputation by espousing the cause of the slave- 
holding rebels against the United States, has 
lately seen fit to recant, and in a speech de- 
livered in Scotland protests that he wishes to 
be considered as much a friend of the North as 
of the South, and reproaches Senator Sumner 
with trying to create ill-will between the two 
nations. The Earl contrasts Senator Summ 
with Mr. Seward, and compliments the latter 
as a friend of peace, at the expense of the former. 

People in this country are very much touched 
by the Earl’s graceful allusions to the beauty of 
peace, and to our common tongue, our common 
origin, and so forth, We remembered these 
things when England was at war with Russia, 
and our authorities combined in an instant to 
prevent even the semblance of an infraction of 
our neutrality laws. Earl Russell forgot them 
when he let the Alabama, the Florida, and the 
Georgia go to sea to prey upon our defenseless 
commerce, They only occurred to him after 
he had heard of the capture of the Atlanta (a 
vessel as formidable as the Warrior) in fifteen 
minutes by the Weehawken, and of the perform- 
ance of Gilmore’s Parrott guns at Charleston. 


When a man has trampled on his enemy and | 


done him all the harm he can do, and is begin- 
ning to apprehend that the foe who seems 
crushed may rise and retaliate, he is very ap to 
be a lover of peace, and a hater of war. The 
Earl Russell’s recollection of our common origin 
would have been better timed af it had occurred 
to him before he let the Alabama go to sea, in 
spite of the earnest protests of our offi-.als. 

He thinks it horrid that Senator Su.nner 
should, on the heels of the bloody fight at 
Gettysburg, express views which may lead to 
bloody battles with “British troops. It had 
never occurred to him, probably, when he made 
his famous Newcastle speech which encouraged 
the 
quence of that speech would be bloody battle- 
fields. We, like Earl Russell, dislike battles. 

3ut it is rather cool for the man who has done 

more than any other individuai to foster the re- 
sistance of the rebels, to turn on us now, and 
exclaim against the blood spilled in the war. 
Why did he not think «f this before he pro- 
nounced the slaveholding insurgents a belliger- 
ent power? 

Biood-letting, in war, is a shocking thing, 
no doubt. No nation loves peace more than the 
United States, But we have been driven into a 


desperate war, mainly through the acts and ex- | 
pressed opinions of Earl Russell and his col- | 


leagues; and they may now rely upon it that 
Senator Sumner, much more than Secretary 


Seward, expresses the views of the people on our | 


relations with England, when he tells the En- 
glish that their conduct during the prestnt war 
has aroused a hostility to them in this country 
which will outlive this generation. 


THS LOUNGER. 


INTERPRETING ELECTIONS, 

Ir is amusing to see the different interpretations 
that are put upon the recent elections. One Cop- 
perhead paper finds that they mean merely that 
nobody wants peace at any price. Another, of a 
lighter hue, discovers that they are a terrible re- 
buke of Mr. Lincola for listening to radical advis- 
ers. Another insists that they prove that loyal 
11en are going to do exactly what the rebels want 
them to do. And so the doleful tale goes round, 
and the Copperheads console themselves with think- 
ing what would happen if only the sky would fall, 
and twice two make seven and a half, 

One thing is clear amidst all the speculation. It 
is pretty evident that Ohio does not wish Vallan- 
digham for Governor, nor Pennsylvania Wood- 
ward, We can all agree that they prove so much. 
Then why did those States not wish such ( 
ors? 
States. 





yovern- 
The canvass was exactly the same ‘n both 

The arguments were identical. And what 
were they ? Simply that Vallandigham a..c Wood- 
ward were not heartily for the war. There might 
be shadowy differences of opinion between them. 
Vallandigham might wish peace upon terms of 
separation, looking to reconstruction; and Wood- 
ward might pronounce for war upon terms certain 
to secure the success of the rebellion. But the pop- 





| 
Tr 


ular common sense sees that if the rebellion is to 
subdued, it must be done by cordially supporting 
and supplying the men and means for the war. 
The people knew that neither W. nor V. intended 
so to support and supply—and they ‘herefore re- 
pudiated them both. 

The policy of the war is as clearly defined as the 
war itself. Fighting, confiscation, emancipation, 
suspension of the habeas corpus “‘ when the public 
safety requires it,” and drafting; are all measures 
of that policy, In one word, the policy of the war 
is its prosecution by all honorable means of war- 
fare. That has been plainly announced for a year. 

t went into practical operation on the Ist of Jan- 
1863, and every popular election since has 
vecsiahateaie approved it. Every man whose 
ote swelled the Union majorities did not, of 
course, mean to say that he approved every detail 
and every person involved in the working out of 
the policy. But allowing for humar nature, con- 
fiding in the good intention of the Government, and 
especially in the unquestioned honesty of the Pres- 
ident, all loyal men know that to perplex and em- 
barrass the operations of the war is to help the en- 
emy. They have, therefore, in the great States of 
Pennsylvania, Ohio, California, Iowa, and Maine, 
as well as in the smaller States of Connecticut, 
Vermont, New Hampshire, and Rhode Island, de- 
clared for the war and the policy of the war. Does 

any body suppose that New York will falter? 
_ to 

REBEL FRANKNESS. 

THere is one great change in the policy of the 
rebels. They began by shouting that they would 
cut themselves off clean from any association with 
the vile Yankee North. Every Northern party 
and man excepting Vallandigham and Seymour 
were, repugnant to them. They would establish 
their independence, and then, perhaps, hold their 
noses and trade with us, 

Wisdom is the child of experience. They con- 
fess now that they need Northern co-operation. It 
is not enough that they have an army invincible 
and innumerable. They must have Northern sup- 
port. The Chattanooga Rebel, published in Atlan- 
ta, says plainly that all the rebels have to do is to 
pulverize Rosecrans, winter in Kentucky and East 
Tennessee, “ retake the Valley of the Mississippi, 
secure the election of a Peace-Democrat to the Presi- 
dency in the fall, and arrange the terms of treaty 
and independence.” Here is a very pretty pro- 
gramme, but one of its cardinal points is the aid 
of the Northern Copperheads. Now the rebels may 
be supposed to know their friends as well as we 
do. When they say that they want rebel bullets 
| and peace ballots, who does not see that to vote 
| for the candidates they wish to see elected is as 
serviceable to them. as to shoot in the ranks of 
Bragg’s or Lee’s army ? 





annceniniaeiapneadtaite 
DOTAGE. 

Tue London Times, speaking of M.. Channing's 
expression of the want of English sympatiy as the 
wonder of wonders, says: “To make « complaint 
that spectators of the horrible conflict Lave 
approved the plunge into national ruin is unre 
sonable almost to childishness.” 

Here are words of the most solemn sound, and 





rebels so much, that the natural conse- | 


utteriy meaningless. “ The plunge into nat‘one! 
ruin” is a phrase meant to describe the war. Ver 
well. If the rebel States had been suffered to se 
ede without opposition, and the Union and Gov- 
ernment had been consequently destroyed, would 
there have been any less national ruin? Where 
would then have been the nation known as th 
United States? Or if, after an unquestioned anc 
peaceful constitutional election in which they too 

art, the rebels had offered, or had been sclicited 
to offer, terms upon which they would obey th 
laws, would the Government have been any the 
less overthrown, and could its a. ‘with- 
out so much as a shot fired, for the sole prrpose 
of perpetuating human slavery, have been a 
national ruin ? 

The Times says further: “‘ Whatever may rise 
out of the wreck, it will not be the ol! Federsl 
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Union of America.” Very likely ; and what then? 
Whatever arose out of the great rebellion of 145 
in England was not the old monarchy of England 

Was the civil war consequently a process of “na- 
tional ruin?” The nationality and the union of 
these States will be preserved under a better an‘ 


more stringent form than ever. Is that ruin? A 
man finds the walls of his house cracking. He 
strengthens them with new beams and rafters It 


in a certain sense, the old honse that rises 
but is the of ° house ruined? 


is not, 


| from the scaffolding ; 
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LOYAL SHOTS AND VOTES GO TOGETHER. 

Governor Srymour, who declares that he had 
rather see the Union destroyed than Slavery, and 
who insists that we had no business to discuss sab- 
jects which were disagreeable to our Southern mas- 
ters, who are now trying to whip us in to obedi- 
ence, last winter vetoed the bill for allowing the 
soldiersto vote. Why? Because his instinct was 
just. Because he knew that the soldiers would in- 
evitably vote for the Government to support which 
they were fighting. Their fire and their vote are 
equally true to their country and the Union. How 
correct he was the late military vote in Ohio shows. 
There are so few votes against the Union and the 
war for it that they are not worth counting. Sey- 
mour knows that his “ friends” are not in the army 
fighting the rebels. They stay at home to burn 
orphan asylums and murder innocent and helpless 
men and children. Perhaps some one would like 
to insist that the rank and file of the army are 
Copperheads. It is as true as the other story that 
the Army of the Potomac will fight under nobody 
but M‘Clellan, 


HOW'S THE WIND? 


In the great debate in the British Parliament 
last April upon the duty of England under her 
neutrality law, Lord Palmerston in his most jaunty 
tone declared, amidst the applause of the Honse, 
that no menace would induce the Government “‘ to 
come down to this House and propose a change of 
the law.” In his late speech at Blairgowrie, Lord 
Russell said that the Government were prepared 
to do every thing that the duty of neutrality re- 
quired, even if it should be necessary ‘that the 
sanction of Parliament should be asked to further 
measures.” 

Lord Palmerston spoke when the rebellion seem- 
ed to be sure of success ; Lord Russell, when it is 
pretty surely defeated. The two speeches are a 
fair representation of what the Government of 
Great Britain understands by neutrality, Its ob- 





_ ligation to ask a change of the law last April was 


exactly what it is now. That one party in the 
war is more or less successful can not alter the at- 
titude of a neutral power. War with 

will doubtless be avoided by her action. But let 
us not deceive ourselves as to the occasion of her 
action. It is not a change of heart—Vicksburg, 
Port Hudson, Gettysburg, Charleston, these have 
been the “‘ eye-openers” of Great Britain. 


DUMBNESS IN LIBRARIES. 

“ A Constant Reaper” writes that, having oc- 
casion recently to apply for a book at the Mercan- 
tile Library (in what city is not stated), he was re- 
quested, almost *inaudibly, to write his name, ad- 
dress, etc., upon a slip of paper, and, upon inquiry, 
was ‘‘curtly answered” that communication be- 
tween the librarian and the reader was to be held 
by signs that there might be no noise of conversa- 
tion. “ Why, then, dear Lounger,” asks the writer, 
“did the Lord give us voice and language, if it 
was intended we should transact all the business 
of this world by signs?” And he further remarks: 
‘* If this system is to be permanent, I would simply 
suggest that the library hire persons who are really 
deaf and dumb fer librarians; in which case we 
should all be content, and it would be giving em- 
ployment to a class who do not often have the 
chance of making a living, and who could hand us 
the slips of paper and get us our books as well as 
those now in charge.” 

“ A Constant Reader” is perhaps not aware that 
the slip of paper is a receipt for the book, is of great 
convenience for reference in case of loss, and saves 
murmuring in the library, where many students 
may be reading. And although, as he 
it is fair to presume that persons who have taste 
and culture enough to wish te visit a library will 
have sufficiently good manners not to disturb oth- 
ers, yet experience unfortunately shows that libra- 
ries are a favorite resort of young and heedless per- 
sons who do not know the value of silence. Mean- 
while, because that is true of libraries, we do not 
understand that it is proposed to transact all the 
business of the world by signs or by slips of paper. 
It does not exactly follow because the tide is high 
at four o'clock that there will be a deluge at six. 
Does it? 








A COMBINED MOVEMENT. 

Ow the 7th of Septenrber the Richmond /nquirer 
said: “The success of the Democratic [C 
head] party would be no longer doubtfal r 
General Lee once more advance upon Meade... Let’ 
him drive Meade into Washington, and he will! 
again raise the spirits of the Democrats [Copper= 
heads], confirm their timid, and give confidence'to 
their wavering.” In conformity with this! 
General Lee did move upon Meade, but not 
happen to “drive” him. At the same moment, 
and for the sam¢ purpose of raising thé’spirits of 
the Copperheads, General M‘Clellan moved against 
the Government in concert with Léej But the 
combined movement of Generals Lee‘and M‘Clel- 
lan neither defeated the Government in thenfield 
nor at the polls. Neither chief can be classed 
among the successful Generals. 


oe 
THE LYCEUM. 


Tue Lyceum all over the country begins to ar- 
range its winter course of lectures. The demand 
for good lecturers was never greater, and some of 
the most eminent and popular, such as Mr. Beecher, 
Mr. Chapin, Mr. Bayard Taylor, return from their 
European absence refreshed and inspired. Inev- 
itably and happily, the profound interest of the 
time will hardly suffer any speaker to wander far 
from some aspect of the condition of the country. 
Parties have disappeared. Politics are not now a 
question of partisan ascendency, but of national 
salvation. And as there never was a time when 
the fullest public intel. ce wis more desirable, 
so there was never a betier opportunity for the vig- 
orous and frank discussion of the creat fundamental 





social questions, to which our attention must be 
for a long time turned, than the Lyceum. 

There will be a desire of variety, certainly, in 
the general range of topics, although there is no 
fear that the same subject will be treated in the 
same way by any of the chief lecturers. It is the 
treatment, no less than the topic, which is of the 
utmost importance. But for Lyceums which wish 
to leave the current of public interests altogether, 
Mr. Tasistro’s and Mr. Vandenhoff’s readings, Pro- 
fessor Youman’s and Richard's scientific lectures, 
and the illustrated lectures of Mr. Oscanyan upon 
Tarkish life, will be most attractive. The series 
of card-photographs illustrative of Mr. Oscanyan’s 
lectures are extremely interesting. They are val- 
nable studies of Oriental costume, and Mr. Oscan- 
yan isso fident in the English language, with 
which he is entirely familiar, that his lectures, 
with their tableaux, will be a most agreeable va- 
riety. 

-_ 
LITERARY. 

“Martin Pos” is the last issue in the Har- 
per’s Library of Select Novels. It is by John 
Saunders, the author of ‘‘ Abel Drake's Wife,” a 
writer who is fast acquiring great reputation for 
his vigorous and powerful stories of modern domes- 
tic life. 








The Harpers also issue ‘* The Ring of Amasis,” 
a tale “edited” by Owen Meredith, which is the 
pseudonym of Robert Bulwer Lytton, son of the 
novelist, and a se of some repute. This story is 
grotesque and fanciful; a love story which will 
not fail to interest those who like the peculiarly in- 
tense poetry of the author. 





* Does the Bible sanction American Slavery ?” 
is the title of the latest essay of Goldwin Smith, 
Professor of History at Oxford, England, repub- 
lished by Severs and Francis of Cambridge, Massa- 
chusetts. It is a brief, clear, and masterly exposi- 
tion of the whole subject. And if the men at the 
South, who muddle their brains about the “‘ Chris- 
tianity” of slavery, could read and understand this 
short and trenchant work of a most accomplished 
scholar and noble Englishman, they would not fire 
another shot for the “divine” institution. This 
pamphlet of Professor Smith's we especially com- 
mend to our readers, because Bishop Hopkins of 
Vermont, in a letter to Bishop Potter of Pennsyl- 
vania, announces that he shall, within a few months, 
publish “ a full demonstration of the truth wherein 
I stand” —namely, that it is a highly Christian busi- 
ness to breed babies for sale. A pleasing truth for 
a Bishop to stand upon! Let the Bishop compre- 
hend the full scope of his work. He proposes to 
show that the Christian Church has always justi- 
fied slavery, and his conclusion will be that Slavery 
is therefore a Christian institution. Does he know 
the little work called “‘ Slavery in Christendom,” 
by Patrice Larroque, formerly rector of the Acad- 
emy of Lyons in France? Larroque, with perhaps 
as profound and extensive a scholarship as the 
Bishop of Vermont, also declares that the Christian 
Church has always approved slavery. But his 
conclusion is very different from the Bishop's. It 
is that it is not a true Church! He declares that 
slavery and “ d Christianity” rise and fall 
together. And while he says plainly that Christ 
habitually taught a humanity which is the utter 
condemnation of slavery, he asserts that those prin- 
ciples have never been practiced by the Charch! 
It will be seen that the Bishop thus enters upon a 
tolerably wide field. But to every simple Chris- 
tian heart, which is more anxious to hear what 
Christ said than what men say that he said, Gold- 
win Smith's little pamphlet is conclusive. 





“The Union Generals,” a work which G. W. 
Childs is preparing, will be the natural companion 
of every history of the war. It will be written by 
distinguished literary gentlemen, most of whom 
have made the rebellion a subject of special study. 
With its descriptive battle-pictures in the text, and 
its steel-plate portraits of the heroes, with maps, 
plans, and wood-cuts, it must be a very important 
addition to the history of the times. The publish- 
er, Mr. Childs, would be very glad to receive any 
facts or verified incidents relative to the Generals 
or to the battles and sieges in which they may 
have been engaged. 


“The Student’s Repository” is the title of a 
modest periodical published at Spartanburg, In- 
diama, which is written and conducted by the 
students and friends of the Union Literary In- 
stitute, a society of colored persons. It is to be 
issued quarterly at fifty cents a year; and is worthy 
the interest of all Americans who wish that all men 
in this country should have fair play. Many of 
the articles in the first number are naturally crude 
and an aes but the tone of the work is earn- 
est . A brief paper by the editor, 
“« What shall be done with the Negro?” written in 
1860, is a very simple and conclusive statement of 
the wisdom of doing the best rather than the worst 
with him. In the opening article a few remarks 
show a quiet good sense, which is worthy the care- 
ful consideration of every colored man. “If we as 
a race ever become educated, elevated, and re- 
spected, we have got to do the work ourselves, 
No one else can do it for us. We must prove to 
the white man that we are as susceptible of im- 
provement as he is.” 





ARMY AND NAVY ITEMS. 


LirvTenant-Cotone. Liorp D. Wappet, of the Elev- 
enth Regiment Illinois Volunteers, who served with dis- 
tinction at Fort gery be and Vicksbarg, and was 
for a =——— Chief of for Major-General M‘Puce- 


som, has Prov ‘ 
= 7 officially ae ost Marshal of 


Brigadier-General Rurvs Kiva has been reappointed 
Minister Resident at Rome, and accepts the appointment, 
his acceptance to take effect immediately. The mission 
becomes vacant by the return and resignation of the Hon. 
M. Biatonrorp, of New York, the recent ifteumbent. 
General Kixo turned the command of his division in the 


Army of the Potomac over to General Mionarn Corcoran. | artillery, 1000 stant 











Major J. W. Aung, of the Engineer corps, has beeu an- 
nounced upon the staff of Major-General Gumomn He 
will have the department of records and topographical 
surveys under hie control. Major Anrer is an old army 
officer, and served for a long time upon the staff of Major- 
General Banks. 

The well-earned star has been c: upen Colonel J. 
W. Turxee. That officer is now « Brigadier-General, 
continuing, however, to serve as Chief of the Staff and 
Chief of Artillery. 

Colonel Dickinson, formerly Assistant Adjutant-Gen- 
eral on General Hooxenr’s staff, has been assigned to the 

d 1 t camp, vice Colonel Gaeenr, 





€ the conv 


relieved. 


Lieutenant Drsoeway, Provost Marshal of Williame- 
burg, Virginia, was shot on 14th October by Private 
Borie, of the First New York Mounted Rifles; and a day 
or two before Private BLake stabbed Private Repeon, both 
of the same organization. 


Colonel Farronrin, of the Second Wisconsin Regiment, 
arrived in Washington last week, having recovered from 
the effects of hie wound, received at Gettysburg, by which 
he lost an arm. He is now about to resign his commis- 
sion and assume the duties of Secretary of State of Wis- 
consin, for which he is a candidate as a War Democrat 


Colonel Cownap Baker, First Indiana Cavalry, and Col- 
ooel E. A. Pagnort, First Ohio Volunteers, have been de- 
tailed to superintend the volunteer recruiting service in 
their respective States. Hitherto none but officers of the 
regular army have been arsigned to this duty. 

Colonel Locivs Farmonttp, of the Second Wisconsin 


regiment, has been made a Brigadier-General, for gal- 
lantry in the battle of Gettysburg. 


The friends of Surgeon-General Hammon? say that there 
is no doubt that he will, on his return from his tour of in- 
= to New Orleans, and perhaps other points in the 

est, resume his place at the head of the bureau 


Captains Curtmve and Berxarp, of General Avour's 
staff, have arrived in Washington and resumed their du- 
ties. The remainder of the General's staff are at New 
Orleans. General Heovrze.man’s staff, however, will re- 
main on duty for the present. 


Major-General Dovusiepay, who was recently ordered 
to the Department of the Gulf, remains in Washington 
awaiting further inetractions. It is rumored that he is to 
be to a different field. 


A court-martial, composed of thirteen officers, under 
medical treatiwent, but who are capable of performing this 
comparatively light duty, has been appointed for the trial 
of military officers. Colonel Srown, of the One Hundred 
and Forty-ninth Pennsylvania Volunteers, is President of 
the court. A similar court, of which Colonel Wauwrn, 
of the Tenth Pennsylvania Reserves, is President, has been 
appointed from the Invalid Corps. 


The proceedings of the court-martial in the case of 
Lieutenant-Colonel Rurr, Third United States Cavalry, 
have been sent in, and are awaiting the action of the War 
Department. In the mean time Colonel Kurr has obtain 
ed permission to return to Philadelphia to perfect his ac- 
counts as mustering and disbursing officer 


General Sprnora, though still suffering from his wound, 
reported for duty on 14th, desiring to rejoin the Third 
corpse; but the military authorities declined to send him 
to the front, believing that he is not yet physically capa- 
ble of active service. He will, however, be ordered to 
New York, with authority to recruit an infantry corps. 


Last week Major-General AvcuR assumed command of 
the Department of Washington. It is reported that this 
change is only a temporary one, caused by the illness of 
Genera? Heiwtzeiman, and that the latter will resume 
command as soon as his health will permit. His «taff re- 
main in the performance of their duties at head-quariers. 


Lieutenants O'Donavan and Lavy, of Colonel Baxen's 
Cavalry regiment, have been dismissed the service for 
drunkenness on duty. 


Five officers were arrested at Washington on 17th for 
remaining in the city without authority, after their regi- 
ment had left for the front, and ordered to report under 
arrest to the Provost Marshal General of the Army of the 
Potomac. To show the expedition with which euch mat- 
ters are attended to, these officers were arrested in less 
than an hour after the telegram informing against them 
was received, 


land ‘oe . A 





. Brarpsier has been detached 
from special duty in New York, and ordered to the Wa- 
chussett. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 
xRE has been since our last number went to press a 
deal of manwuvring, marching and countermarch- 
he hostile armies of the Potomac, and one small 
It seems that Lee crossed the Rapidan, and en- 
vored to get between our army and Washington, but 
by Meade’s a Meade fell back to and 
Rappahannock, was followed by Lee. On 
action took at Bristoe Station, in which 
ere ee described in the 
report below. finally halted at or near 
Centreville. On 16th a courier is said to have reached 
Lee informing him that Burnside, at the head of a power- 
ful column of cavalry, was m: = the direction of 


PRLETEN 
iH : 


eral Lee by courier on the 16th, and on the following day 
his movement toward Lynchburg commenced. 
The troops in advance, under General Hill, were carried 
by an immense train of cars Culpepper southward, 
the rest of the main army following by way of Warrenton 
and Greenwich. Meade is now in pursuit. 


THE BATTLE OF BRISTOE STATION. 


Heap-quarrens, Ammy OF THE PoTromac, (ct. 15, 1868 
The Major-General a ge | announces to the army 
that the rear-guard, consisting of the Second corpse, was 
attacked yesterday, while marching by the flank. The 
enemy after a spirited contest was repulsed, losing a bat- 
tery of five guns, two colors, and 450 prisoners. The skill 
and promptitude of Major-General Warren, and the gal- 
lantry and | of the officers and soldiers of the! cond 
corps, are enti te high commendation. By command 
of Mason-GenrraL Meape 
8 Wiis, Assistant Adjatant-General. 


BURNSIDE’S ADVANCE. 

General Burnside is by the rebels to be ad- 
vancing into Western — with fourteen thousand 
cavalry, for the purpose of making a raid on the East 
Tennessee Railroad, and doubtless aleo intending the de- 
struction of the great salt-works near Abingdon. They 
acknowledge that he had engaged and driven their forces, 
with a loss of 300 killed and wounded, from Bible Ridge 
to Greencastle, and thence was advancing on Abingdon. 
He ie also enid to have organized three regiments of Ten- 
nessee * renegadce," and that 4000 refugees were follow- 
ing his army. 


THE ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND, 


The following has been received at the head-quarters of 
the army: 
Major-General H. W. Halleck, General-in-Chicf : 
Cuatrawooga, Cet. 18, 1963. 
The following dispatch has just been received from 
Brigadier-General George Crook, commanding the Second 
Cavalry division, dated Rogerville, Alabama, October 10, 
1868 


**T have the honor to inform you that I have had three 
fights with the enemy since I left the Sequatchie Valley, 
whipping him very badly each time. The last battle ended 
at Farmington, Tennessee, where I fought Wheeler's en- 
tire command with only two brigades. I  * his force » 
two, scattering a lar part of it, capturing four pieces o' 

i * c eudly aun, and 240 prisoners, 





besides the wounded. As I pushed on after the enemy 
immediately, I have not been able to ascertain the number 
of their killed and wounded, but it was very heavy. Ther 
were scattered over a distance of fifteen miies from thir, 
and their retreat was a perfect rout, their men deserting 
and straggling over the country. I pursued them with 
great vigor, but their horses being better than mine, I we 
only able to come up with a couple of regiments at Sugar 
Creek, left to detain me. I made a charge on them, cap 
turing some fifty of them, ard scattering the remainder in 
the mountains. When within eight miles of the river I 
struck the gallop, but when I reached the river I found 
they had all crossed at a ford some three miles above 
Samp's Ferry, where they commenced to cross twelve 
abreast. I never saw troops more demoralized than they 
were. I am satiefied that their loss in this raid wae not 
less than 2000. No fears need be entertained of their ma) 
ing another raid soon. Signed George Crook, Hrigadier 
General commanding ” 
W. 8. Rospcnana, Major-General 
REMOVAL OF ROSECRANS, 


General Rosecrans bars been relieved from the command 
of the Army of the Cumberland: and Major-General 
Ulysses 8. Grant takes command of that Department an 
of the Army of the Tennessee Grant's old ormy), th 
Army of the Comberland (Rosecrans’s late army), and th 
Army of Kentucky (Burnside’s). General Thorons, wh« 
fought eo eplendidly at Chicamauga, takes the irome diate 
command vacated by General Rosecrans 


THE LOSSES AT CHICAMAUGA, 

Complete official returns from the infantry engaged {n 
the battles of Chicamanga have been received, showing 
& total lows of 985 officers and 14,991 men. The losses of 
the cavalry will «well the grand total io about 16,000. Of 
4,685 missing, 2,500 were wounded. Thirty-«ix pieces of 
artillery were lost and a few wagous 


SHELBY ROUTED. 
Sr. Lows, October 14, 1008 

Major-General 7. W. Halleck, Generel-n-Chies : 

General Brown brought the rebels under Shelby to a de- 
cisive engagement yeeterday. The fight wae cbetinate, 
and lasted five hours. The rebels were finally completely 
routed and scattered in all directions, with the low of al! 
their artillery and baggage and a large number of emall- 
arms and prisoners. 

The enemy's loss in killed and wounded Is very large. 
Our troops are still pursuing the flying rebels. 

J. M. Sonorreny, Major-General, 
OUR PRISONER? AT KICHMOND. 

Lieutenant-Colonel Broderick, of the First New Jermey 
Cavalry, who was wounded and taken prisoner by the en 
emy in the cavalry fight on the Reppehannock last June, 
arrived at Washington on 19th from Richmond His 
statements concerning the condition of the Union prisoners 
are of the most remarkable character, and should indnce 
the Government to initiate at once prompt measures for 
their relief. There are now confined at Richmond at least 
nine hundred officers and over ten thousand enlisted men 
Many of the latter are utterly destitute of shirts, panta 
loons, and coats, and sickness prevails to « fearful extent 
Numbers die daily, and the mortality is «till increasing, 
insufficiency of food and lack of clothing having prostrated 
hundreds of the most hardy men. The enlisted men are 
actually starved, and an officer who gave some portion of 
bis food to some privages in the room below, by passing it 
through the floor, has been confined in a dungeon. Great 
indignation has since been excited among our troops by 
the apparent aeglert, on the part of the Government, of 
our prisoners In the South. We have a large balance tn 
our favor, and, if an exchange can not be effected, our of- 
ficers and men claim that rebel prisoners should be eub- 
jected to the same privations until the rebel authorities 
Cease to treat our meu as brutes. 


BRITISH CONSULS KXPELLED FROM THE SoUTH, 


Jeff Davie has taken umbrage at the action of the Brit- 
ish Consuls in reference to foreigners eniisted in the army 
of the rebel service, and has dismissed them ail from the 
Confederacy. The Southern papers rejoice greatly at this 
event. Some of them attribute the diemixeal of her liri- 
tannic Majesty's representatives to a broader reason 
namely, the treatment which Mr. Mason received at the 
Court of St. James, which required his withdrawal from 
the diplomatic mission by order of Mr. Davie. Intenre 
disgust of the late action of the British Government to- 
ward the Confederacy—as exemplified in Lord Russell's 
speech—is manifested in the tone of all the Southern Jour- 
nals, and a firmer confidence in the friendly interference 
of France is exhibited. 


LOYAL PAPERS IN DIXIE. 


Loyal papere are now published in Vicksburg, Missi«- 
sippi; Knoxville, Tennessee; Natchez, Mississippi, and 
Little Rock, Arkansas. 


VOTE OF THE Onto TROOTS, 

Under date of Chattanooga, October 14, General J. A 
Garfield sends the following to the Ohio Stete Journal! 
** Returns thus far of the Ohio volunteer infantry in thir 
army give 9424 for Brough and 252 for Valiandigham 
Seven regiments of infantry and eight batteries not yet 
heard from. Over four regiments of cavalry did not vote; 
they were absent, writing hietory with their sabres on the 
heads of Vallandigham's friends. Obto lost 5000 Union 
votes at Chicamanga. We that are left greet John Brough 
again. Give us the news from home.” 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 
ENGLAND. 
SOUTHERN CLUBS. 


Tur “Southern Club” of England and the “Central 
Association for the Recognition of the Southern State” 
have been formally amalgamated at Manchester into one 
society under the tithe of «The Southern Independence 
Association.” Lord Wharneliffe, the President, deliver 
ed a strong speech in favor of the recognition of the rebel 
States by England 

AN KARTHQUAKE. 

England hae again been vielted by an earthquake, It 
took place on Tuesday, October 6, between 4 and 5 o'clock 
in the morning, and was felt very generally. Prom Liv- 
erpool, Hereford, and numerous other places, we hove ar 
counts of ite having shaken the houses. There seems to 
have been an upheaving of the earth from weet to enet, 
followed by an immediate eubeifence, after which a lond, 
rumbling noise was heard. 


THE GREEK KING IN ENGLAND. 


The King of the Greek» has arrived in England from 
St. Petersburg. Uaving visited Queen Victoria he wa 
go to Paris, and proceed from the Tuileries to Athens 


AUSTRIA. 
THE MEXICAN DEPUTATION, 


The Mexican deputation reached Miramar, the seat of 
the Archduke Maximilian, in great state from Vieunsa 
Sefior de Eatrada made the tender of the crown to the En 
peror elect in a lengthy address, He also presented thy 
roll of the votes of the Chamber of Notabice of Mexico, 

didly engrosred and inclwed in the bead of a scept:« 
of solid gold, manufactured by Mexican artiste, The Are) 
duke replied in a speech in which he formally set forth th 
conditions on which he will accept the crown, declarinc 
that a monarchy couid not be satisfactorily re-eetablishe:: 
in Mexico without the epo.:taneour consent of the wholr 
nation, Having regard abo to certain “ dangers” while! 
threaten the integrity and independence of the country, ji 
was ewential to obteln “ guarantees,” and if both there 
conditions are fulfilled the Archduke intimates that be 
will accept the proffered crown, subject to the approval of 
hie brother, the Pexperor of Anstria. In the event of be 
coming monarch, the Archduke would ‘open the path of 
progres " by giving “a constitution” to the country of hh 
adoption, He paid a compliment to the Emperor Napo- 
leon. 
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WHIFF. 

Go back with me to an old New England village, 
as sleepy almost ac a Dutch berg. I was about to 

scribe it, but on the whole think I will not; per- 
hans vou know the town, perhaps you were born 
re. or have uncles and cousins there. If you 
ion't know any thing of the place, I doubt if I 
ould wrest it aw ay from time and distance, who 
now have it fast; yet some other day perhaps I 
will show it to you. I believe it is somewhere 
along the Sound, for it has a wharf, though not 
much use for that; the India trade never came 
that way, and the whalers have gradually gone to 
other ports, so that the piles are green with slime 
and not over-strong, and the warehouses near by 
ire getting forlorn: but sometimes a vessel comes 
in, and then all the idlers about the village have an 
excitement, 

The time was a Sunday, after the second service. 
in Deacon Hodges’s keeping-room sat Miss Mahala 
Stevens, tailoress. She was given to the weakness 
of talking about every body, for if people stuck 
themselves up they must expect to be seen. She 
had dropped in now, full of something to tell; but 
of course she hung back—no use at all to hurry 
her. She sat, trotting one foot and sewing an im- 
aginary jacket, prickly and unyielding as any bur. 
No favors asked, large or small; you can’t get on 
1 day Without me and I know it, was what she 
said to the world of the village—all the world the 
village knew or cared any thing about. 

“You see, Miss Hodges, I clipped it right up 
here fast as my legs could carry me, fear somebody 
else’d tell it first; an’ now what with the heat an’ 
the sarmon an’ my general flustrin’, I do believe 
i've forgot what ’twas.” 

“Yes?” suggested the Deacon’s wife, the New 
England “yes,” meaning any thing and every 
Here it was a gentle stroke of Mahaly’s 
ilumage to go on. 

“T guess it wasn't of very much consequence,” 
moothly remarked Dorr, the Deacon’s pretty daugh- 
er. ‘If it wasn’t a lie, you know, you wouldn’t 
ave forgot it.” 

Great spinsterly indignation. ‘“ That’s you, Dorr 
Hodges, allover. That's right, keep on knettin’, 
it'll come right handy bineby when you hev to 
seer for yourself, and when you're gray’s them 
socks in your lap you'll wish you hedn’t. Them 
that snuffs when they’re young allers snuffs when 
they're old, / tell ‘em.” 

‘“‘ Never mind, Mahaly; Dorr was only in play.” 

“ Well, well, it’s no odds, but what’s bred in the 
bone will come out on the skin, an’ there ain’t no 
young felke nowadays; they git ahead of their 
elders. I was just goin’ to say something "bout 
Frank Handy, he that used to sheep round Dorr— 
what on earth was it now ?” 

Toss of the head on the part of the young lady. 

‘Wish somebody’d show me how to toss my 
head. Comes nat’ral, does it, or do ye hev to prac- 
tice ?”’ 

‘‘ Guess you never had any practice,” said Sam, 
the ‘‘terrible” child that fulfilled for that house 
the saying about deacons’ families. 

Sam!" said Mrs. Hodges, with some peculiar 
tone that meant « great deal. 

‘Well, Dorr, toss your head, but mind not toss 
onee too many times. I heerd of a girl that tossed 
a pail o’ milk off her head once, an’ tain’t all 
straight sticks grows in the woods by a long sight, 
though that ain’t what I was goin’ to say about 
Frank Handy—” 

“ You needn't trouble yourself to say any thing 
at all about Frank Handy to me,” retorted Dorr; 
“| don’t want to see him or hear any thing about 
him , 

“ H'm,” sniffed the sagacious Mahaly. “ Well, 
I s'pose you won't care to hear that the Esmereldy’s 
got back—lI believe now that’s just what I run in 
to say; I thought ‘twas gone from me sure; Mr. 
riandy’s aboard ; but then, of course, he won’t show 
himself here.” 

‘You don’t!” tersely remarked Mrs. Hodges. 

‘*] do, though; the folks was a crowdin’ down 
to the wharf when I first see’em an’run. You 
needn't jump, Sam; it’s allover by thistime. It’s 
most too bad for Frank, now—Mr. Handy, I mean 
—the folks doesn’t want to see him, a’ter a two- 
years’ v’'yage. Well, good-day, sorry you're so 
spiteful, Dorr; wait till you're gray an’ knet socks 
for a livin’, then folks 'll bar it of ye when ye snap. 
W hat makes your cheeks so red, child? Got burnt 
in the sun? Should say so, if you weren’t dark 
complect nat’rally.’’ 

Now, generally speaking, there is nothing very 
soothing to the nerves or musical to the ear in the 
shutting of a door, especially if it happens to be 
shut rather spitefally; but I am mistaken if the 
slam of the door after Mahaly was not the pleasant- 
est sound Dorr had heard that day. “ Well, I 
don’t care, now,” said she, with an emphasis on the 
last word 

‘*‘T wouldn’t nrind it, dear,” said Mrs. Hodges. 

‘*Do you think so?” asked Dorr, with eyes and 
lips both. (1 don’t know what she meant.) 

‘*No, I guess not; cloth that’s well combed al- 
ways has the smoothest nap in the end. Never 
mind Mahaly, Dorr; you vexed her or she wouldn't 
talked quite so bed. Nobody sets much by what 
she says, because she’s always doing just so.” 

‘I'm going up stairs, mother,” said Dorr. Mrs. 
Hodges took upav yume of ** Discourses,” as if 
she had not had enough that day, and it is to be 
supposed she read them, though who shall answer 
for the edification ? 

Dorr retreated to her own room and flung her- 
self into her chair that her own fingers had cush- 
ioned, but somehow the room didn’t look pleasant. 
Every thing was in place just as she left to go to 
meeting—the “things” were not tossed about in 


thing. 


disorderly evidence that there had been a toilet | 





made there—yet it didn’t seem quite right. Why | 
the string of shells that hung over her little mirror 
had a different look, and swung back and forth 
in the wind as if they were alive. They were 


beckoning her attention. She caught hold of 
them and held them still, but they went to swing- 


ing again as she let them go, as if they knew some- 
body had got back, and suddenly remembered the 
swaying bosom of the sea; she set the chairs in 
order, pulled the curtains a little, shut the blinds a 
little more, but it wouldn't do. It seemed as if 
she had gone into somebody else’s room; so she 
glided down stairs to the keeping-room and got a 
spy-glass that was kept there—a rare treasure in 
those days—and ran back with it to the garret. 

The garret window was an old look-out of hers, 
where she used to knit in the afternoons, and where 
she did all her day-dreaming. A hill Khut off the 
wharf from sight, but there was the top of a mast 
on it, jooking as if it had sprouted out of the hill; 
and by leaning well out of the window Dorr could 
see just the stern of a little black hull. That was 
the Esmeralda, then ; the sails were furled, and of 
course they had all gone ashore before this time. 
How queer that that old ship had really been off so 
far, way out in the South Pacific, out on the edge 
of her map, where the islands were sprinkled about 
so thick that it must be hard to sail without run- 
ning against some of them ; it must spell spicy as 
well as greasy, and Dorr wondered. Did it go to 
Italy? Her name was Italian, Eudora, grandmo- 
ther’s fancy—no, that couldn’t be. But the Es- 
meralda had been gune two years, while she had 
been staying quietly at home helping mother do 
the work and keeping sunshine in the house all the 
time, father said, and Frank had been shut up in 
that black box, sailing along day after day in the 
hot sun, never getting any word from home ail the 
time. How glad he must be to get back; no 
wonder he hurried ashore as quick as he could. 
Then to think she said she didn’t want to see him! 
Well, she didn’t care very much, but it was too 
bad to tell him so after being gone so long. Would 
Mahaly tell him of it? Ten to one she would; 
she was just like a keyhole, every thing went 
through her. She said Frank wouldn’t come here. 
H’mph! He would. 


And he did. Yes, he did. He came the very 
next afternoon, swinging himself up the hill with 
long strides, as if a kind of half-reluctance held 
him back. The clover-heads nodded a welcome 
to him, and the butter-cups turned a richer yel- 
low; at least he would have thought so had not 
his handsome face been shaded with a wonder how 
he would be received. Clover and daisy would 
come again next summer, but if the flower he had 
loved to think of did not bloom for him, what was 
all other fragrance? He could not quite say—is 
it ever an easy thing ?— 

“If she be not fair to me, 
What care I how fair she be?” 


What might not have happened in two years? 
They had seemed so long while they were going, 
and now they were gone they seemed only a little 
while; why he only went away yesterday, every 
thing looked so natural. He remembered his long 
acquaintance with Dorr, and how they had quar- 
reled time and again until he generally took the 
blame and went down into the valley of humilia- 
tion, and then they were better friends than ever. 
She had risen from the horizon of his life till now 
she filled him with light like the sun, but possibly 
he had sunk out of sight with her. He had thought 
of her all the while and of this very du;, and now 
the time he had waited for was come—the time was 
there, right present before him, and it made him 
tremulous and half shrinking to face it. How would 
she meethim? Two years, without either of them 
knowing meanwhile that the other was alive! She 
must have changed a good deal in that time; what 
kind of a change? It might be only in herself, or 
it might be toward him, though there never was 
any thing between them. Two years ago she was 
young, only sixteen, and if— Here he brought 
this current of his thoughts to an abrupt stop. 
But it seemed to him that the warm sunlight of the 
afternoon, the locusts with their siramering notes 
in the air, the clouds that begun to sink upon the 
west and lose their golden glow in the sea, and 
every thing he saw, were trembling with a kind 
of expectation, and all eagerly watching him. 
Heart in his mouth? More than that—all over 
him—from crown to sole, through every nerve and 
fibre his heart throbbed and tingled as he moved. 

But while he was thinking he was also walking, 
and his bold feet carried his doubting heart up to 
the gate, which seemed to his fancy to open a great 
deal harder than it used to; perhaps it did, but 
then he hadn’t opened any gates for two years. 
He followed the path round to the door, and stopped 
to consider whether to knock. If he should go 
right in it might seem too bold; and if he knock- 
ed it might seem too formal—one forgets customs 
on shipboard: but he chose the former, and so 
walked in, It is such an excellent way to get at 
people’s real feelings to catch them off their guard ! 

Mrs. Hodges and Dorr were in the kitchen when 
he entered it. He did catch them, for Dorr was 
ironing and her mother’s hands were “in the 
dough.” Nevertheless it gave him a sudden pang 
to see them so; for he thought, “If she had sup- 
posed I was coming here she would not have been 
ironing in the kitchen,” and the thermometer fell 
a number of degrees. He didn’t know, however, 
that Dorr had expected him, and had been watch- 
ing all the afternoon, and so had seeh him march- 
ing that way, and in spite of maternal remon- 
strances had felt it her duty to assist about the 
ironing. She was woman enough not to mean to 
let him think she was waiting for him. 

Mrs. Hodges spoke first, and half put out a foury 
hand; then drew it back with a deprecatory ges- 
ture, and bent again over her work. He hardly 
heard what she said, however, but looked at Dorr, 
who started in spite of herself; then gave him her 
hand, which, albeit it was hot and red from the 
merciless flat-irons, he pressed as meaningly as he 
dared, and thought he had a little echo of a touch 
in return. ‘She didn’t expect me, but her mo- 





ther did,” thought he, in which he had the thing 

exactly reversed, but no wonder; for since Eve 

was fooled by a he I think les femmes have been 

verv inscrutable, and have had their revenge all 
bY fooling les hommes. 
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“ When did you get back ?” 

‘« Now pretend you don’t know. Yesterday.” 

‘* Well, I did see a ship come in after meeting 
was out. Did you have a pleasant voyage ?” 

“ Very pleasant after I got into the home wa- 
ters, so that.I thought I could smell home in every 
breeze that came from this way.” 

Dorr raised her eyebrows and was going to 
whistle—an old trick she had. “ How does home 
smell ?” 

“T can't tell you exactly till you go away from 
it; but it’s good to think of after a hard day’s 
work.” 

“Whaling is hard work, I do suppose,” said 
Mrs. Hodges. 

‘It'll do for exercise. 
done on shore too.” 

“ Oh yes indeed,” answered Dorr, enthusiastic- 
ally ; “here’s my ironing, you see,” taking a fresh 
iron from the fire. ‘I wish we didn’t have iron- 
ing to do in the hot weather.” 

Mrs. Hodges had finished her sponge, and had 
set it away to rise, and found she had work to do 
in another part of the house; so she went out, 
without heeding-a look from Dorr, whose back was 
just then turned toward “ him.” 

“T think you didn’t expect to see me,” he said, 
by way of experiment. 

“ Why, did Mahaly tell you I said I didn’t want 
to see you?” cried Dorr, without thinking that 
she had made a slip. 

“No, Mahaly didn’t tell me; Miss Eudora 
Hodges told me; but I don’t want to believe her, 
and I don’t think I do.” 

Dorr made no answer, but her cheeks burned 
as she glanced sideways at him; and they were si- 
lent a little while. 

‘* What am I now ?” 

‘* What do you mean?” she asked. 

“Just before I went away you called me Mr. 
Handy. What am I now?” 

“Wel., you haven't had your name changed, I 
suppose. See there, how you are raveling my nice 
ironing-cloth, Mr. Handy!” 

“Solam. I beg pardon. I was thinking of 
some other things that are raveling to waste.” 

‘*T see you're just as sober as you used to be, 
and you talk just in the same way.” 

“ And I am just as dull too, you would say.” 

“No, I didn’t mean that at all.” 

‘But you thought it? I am sober, Dorr, be- 
cause I don’t see any thing to laugh at just now. 
And then I've been away two years, and haven’t 
talked much in that time; and perhaps I’ve been 
a little restive withal to get back; and now I am 
back we two are just as stiff as if we never met 
before.” 

‘*But—but you’re grown so, and look so differ- 
ent, I’m most afraid of you.” 

“Yes, but that isn’t the way to get over it, to 
be afraid.” 

** You're the one that’s stiff, I’m sure, with your 
long words and long face too,” said Dorr, feeling 
quite vexed. 

‘But I hoped you would be < little glad to see 
me after all this time.” 

** Well, I haven't said I wasn’t glad.” 

“What was it you told me just now without 
meaning it?” 

‘*Oh! but you said a minute ago you didn’t be- 
lieve that.” 

“T don’t; but still you don’t seem quite as I 
wished,” 

‘“*T see you are bound to quarrel. I didn’t know 
before that going to sea made people so rough.” 

‘Tam scolding—forgive me ; but we won’t quar- 
rel, Dorr. What do you suppose I have been think- 
ing of all these two years, while I have been count- 
ing the days and wondering if I should find—” 

Here an interruption. Dorr had been casting 
about for an expedient, and she caught at the first 
and the worst one. “ Ah-h!” she eried, dancing 
back from the table and flirting her fingers in the 
air; then, catching her holder, she seized the flat- 
iron in a new place; but this time she really did 
what she pretended before—burnt her—and so let 
go her hold when she had lifted it fairly up. Down 
went the heavy iron thud upon the table, then 
pitched to the floor, striking her ankle violently a+ 
it fell. No scream; but she gave a flush and a 
catch of her breath with the acute pain, and would 
have fallen had he not caught her from the floor 
with equal strength and gentleness ; and before she 
could utter a syllable he had started for the stairs 
with her, with such a firm look on his mouth that 
she did not remonstrate. He had not forgotten 
the way, and he carried her directly to her room, 
and put her down gently without a word; but he 
could not help touching her lips with his, in their 
happy nearness, and was rewarded by a look and 
the whispered word he -had been longing to hear— 
“Frank!” Then he left her and went away. 


I see there is work to be 


The ankle was slow at healing—far too slow for 
Dorr’s patience ; but.she said to herself, “ It’s just 
good enough for me. I'd no business to be trying 
such a trick at all; and I should have known bet- 
ter than to try such a stupid one as that. * Ache 
away; I deserve the whipping.” And so the an- 
kle kept giving repentant and monitory twinges. 

Frank Handy walked away in a sort of glow. 
His call had ended rather abruptly, to be sure; 
but had he not held her a moment in his arms, 
that had been yearning for her over all the track- 
less miles of sea? And had she not called him by 
his name? He almost wished the ankle never 
would get well, and that he might carry her in 
his arms forever ; and then he was inclined to bless 
the knowing flat-iron, that had come in to take his 
part. Surely a fairy~one of the New England 
sort, that never can work with any thing less real 
than flat-irons and broomsticks—must have taken 
hold of it just that minute. Why, so indeed she 
did ; and she was lying up stairs now with a bruised 
ankle! And then he accused himself of having 


caused it all, and was miserable again. 

He was permitted to sit with Dorr much of the 
time, though it is questionable whether it gave 
She was very 


him more pleasure than pain. 





gracious now. She smiled on him, and said the 
hurt was not much matter, for it gave her a 
chance to be idle, and kept the neighbors from in- 
terrupting her; she heard him read to her by the 
hour, made him tell sea-yarns, and let him feed 
her with the jellies and other niceties which con- 
silerate friends sent in. It was impossible for 
him to understand it all. Strong, earnest, direct 
character that he was, he could not understand 
how any body could act any thing or hide any 
thing; and whether she really cared for him and 
enjoyed being with him, or was only doing it to 
please him, was the question he could not answer 
and only she could. But it was somehow not easy 
to ask it just then; whenever he began to skirt 
about the tender edges of his secret Dorr took 
alarm, real or pretended. She would give him an 
appealing look as much as to say, ‘‘ You can’t take 
advantage of my helpless position here ;” and then 
another look would threaten, “If you do I shall 
go to sleep ;” and so the words got no further than 
his throat. 

Several weeks slipped away. The wind had 
blown the spicy scents out of the Esmeralda, and 
the cables creaked her impatience at being tied to 
shore. The moderate cargo had been discharged, 
and supplies and ballast taken in; and the cyw 
were getting ready to say another good-by to the 
lasses they left on shore. One day Frank Handy 
went to the house from a direction that took him 
through a piece of woods, and while in this he sud- 
denly started to find that, while he was going to 
the house, the house had come out to him. He 
met Dorr picking her way along with a polished, 
cushioned, brass-ornamented crutch. On seeing 
him she started too; but did not resist when he 
gently took the erutch away and somehow substi- 
tuted his own arm for it. 

“How could I have thought you were coming 
this way?” said she. ‘Do you generally come 
so?” 

“Sometimes. But if I had been a little later I 
should have found my patient gone.” 

‘* And then the doctor would have caught it. I 
suppose mother’ll scold no@; but the afternoon 
was too lovely and I feel so strong.” 

“T am very glad to see you out; but I could 
almost find it.in my heart to be sorry too, for I 
have seen more of you, and now I must go away 
again in aday or two. How shall I think of you 
after I am gone?” 

“TI don’t know I’m sure. Excuse me, there’s a 
hop-vine I want. some of.” 

He bent the vine over steadily, broke off the 
bells, and, sitting down beside her, began to plait 
them with a sailor's dexterity and neatness. There 
was a sort of dreaminess in watching the motions 
of his fingers,,and,neither of them spoke till the 
wreath was finished ; then with a sudden tocs he 
threw it over her head, and with the same motion 
caught both her hands in his. 

‘* There is no use in trying to conceal the truth,” 
he said; ‘‘you have seen in my eyes long ago 
what I am going to tell you with my lips. You 
know as well.as I do that I love you, but you do 
not know how-much and how long. You do not 
know that when I went away I left the better part 
of me here. You do not know how you have been 
in my thoughts till I can hardly see or hear any 
thing that does not remind me of you, and I do 
not suppose you know how much I mean when I 
tell you now that I love you. See, Dorr! I 
could hold your hands here if I chose; but I can 
not hold them through life without your consent. 
I let them go, then! will you put them in mine 

ain ?” 

Her hands lay in her lap. 

‘*Will vou not? Mine are waiting.” 

Her hands did not stir, and there was no sound 
except the wind rustling through the leaves. 

“*T am very sorry, but I can not be to you what 
you wish,” she said. 

What sword is so keen as cruel words? Her 
eyes were averted from the earnest look of his, 
but she felt a shiver through the strong arm that 
lay touching her wrist. 

“Listen, Dorr. Iam going away—that is cer- 
tain ; and also that you are to say how I shall go. 
I am somewhat hard and stern now: shall I go 
without your love to soften and humanize me? 
There are temptations every where, and I have 
mine, which are not trifies: will you make them 
stronger, or wiil you arm me with this hope to re- 
sist them with? Will you make me doubt God, 
Dorr ?—for I believe Iam near that. I never can 
forget all the times we have been together, or even 
to-day: shall I think of them all as part of the 
happiness of my life, or will you arm them against 
me with the stings of furies ?” 

She turned her eyes to meet his, then looked 
away again, and did not speak. 

“T am older than you,” he resumed, “and I am 
a man, as strong as men generally are; but, Dorr, 
now I am dependent on your will. Why do you 
suppose your sex has this power given them over 
men ?” 

“«T hope you may find some one who will use it 
as you wish. I must go back now.” 

**No, you shall not. You are not just to either 
of us. You injure me by only half believing what 
I say, and you injure yourself by doubting your 
own power. I have not deserved this, and I will 
not put up with it.” 

Dorr began to look black. ‘‘I don’t know why 
you should say such things to me.” 

““] have a right to say them. You know bet- 
ter than I how much or how little you meant by 
all the encouragement you have given me; and 
you know—I do not—whether you have not known 
of my love this great while. One of us has changed, 
for I do not recognize the girl I used to know. 
Have I waited all this time in vain, Dorr? Will 
you send me away quite empty? Think a little, 
and remember what you are deciding.” 

He waited. The leaves rustled cheerily; the 
locusts bummed in their old way; all the sounds 
of the woods kept on as usual; and the careless 
squirrels skipped across the path and looked at 
them. Tick, tick, went the minutes on which he 
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had hung his hopes, and when he looked at her The parrot did not answer a word. Of course | captain who was dictated to by his soldiers! As “Hush! Iam praying for my poor sheep! May 
there was no change in her fixed expression—part | he couldn't; how foolish! He only flew round | for the cause of true religion being endangered, I | God pardon them.” ‘Then, after a pause: ‘ I for. 


indifference, part vexation. 

“T see it now,” said he, bitterly: “this is my 
first knowledge of coquetry, and your sex are wel- 
come to it as. their special prerogative. You have 
worn me till you were tired of rae, and now you 
throw me away as you will that wreath when it 
has faded, and care as much for one as the other.” 

** You talk now as if you loved me, certainly.” 

“ Would I talk so if I did not? [ask you hon- 
estly, and with all the love of my soul, to be my 
wife, and help me reach a better height of manhood 
than I can ever reach without you; and you throw 
my love in my face as if I were made for your 
amusement. Now I see my duty before me. I 
will not be a slave if I can help it, and I am going 
to think it over, and put you out of my heart if I 
can.” 

Dorr was really angry. ‘ Will you help me up, 
Mr. Handy, or hand me my cratch ?” 

He obeyed, and went with her to her father's 
gate without another word, and left her there with 
a simple good-by, while she went to her room, 
from which she came to supper with such a face 
that Sam stared and kept staring. 

On the next day Sam came rushing into the 
house like a tornado that had just slipped its hal- 
ter, bringing with him three things—a pair of un- 
usually large and round eyes, a bitten finger, and 
a lamentable face, and called on Dorr to go out 
and see what there was in the yard. Remon- 
strance on her part—she was busy; but Sam in- 
sisted. ‘*Such an ugly little beauty!” he said, 
and so she went. In the grass close to the yard 
fence there was a cage in which was one of the 
gaudiest of parrots. Dorr went back to the house 
indignant. “ Of all the screeching, hateful things 
in the world, a parrot’s the worst!” And she would 
not let Sam rove the cage or go near it; so there 
the unlucky bird staid all day, and bit and scream- 
ed to his heart's content. 

But at nightfall I suppose she relented, for one 
who was on the watch might have seen that the 
eage was brought into the house. A folded piece 
of paper was attached to it, and Dorr read: 


“Since yesterday I think I was harsh to you. Forgive 
me; but my heart was sore. 

“ You once said to me that you should like a parrot. I 
came upon this one a number of months ago, and so I 
bronght him home with me, and now I leave him for you. 
His education has been sadly neglected, and he can not 
talk much as yet; perhaps you can teach him. I might 
have «lit his tongue with the half of a sixpence you gave 
me #0 long ago, but for some reason I did not. I will not 
say, Keep him for my sake, but if you are ever tired of him 
Ihave never heard that the bird is peculiarly tenacious 
of life. 

“I fear I shall not be able to put you out of my heart, 
Dorr. It is sad and pitifal that you should forget, who 
have no need to, and 1, who shall be tortured till I do, can 
aot. If I have written in something like grim pleasantry 
forgive me, for bitterness will come sometimes, though not 
against you if I can help it. Good-by, and let me be your 
friend. Franx.” 


At the same time that Dorr read this and dropped 
a tear on it, the impatient Esmeralda glided out of 
the harbor and stood to sea. , 

The bird was soon duly domesticated, and Dorr 
came really to like him. He was “‘an ugly little 
beauty,” however, for he certainly was a beauty 
and his temper was vicious. He never was dis- 
posed to be talkative, and all his efforts at speech 
ended in an odd mixture of two or three consonants 
which sounded more like “ whiff” than any thing 
else ; so that was given as his name. 

Time went on month by month, the Zemeralda 
creeping on her venturesome course somewhere on 
the lower edge of the world, and Dorr going quiet- 
ly on with her old life. New England is even now 
very uniform in its domestic life from day to day, 
and was much more so in the old times. Dorr prob- 
ably was content, or if she was not, she never hint- 
ed it or showed it, but went on with her duties, 
taking care also of her strange pet, native of re- 
gions where Nature has made life appeal to the eye 
rather than the ear; but sometimes when she look- 
ed at him she thought of his distant owner, and 
possibly felt a touch of some kind of regret. 

One day there was an unusual 
The cat had made a demonstration 


ognized the writing; then she concluded it must 
have been hidden, accidentally or purposely, be- 
tween the two boards of the bottom of the 

and the fall had jolted it out. It read: 


**T forgot to tell you that thore is a sort of magic about 
this parrot. Some one bestowed it on him—a Malay wiz- 
ard, i believe. He can epeak if he has any thing import. 
ant enough to say; and if you ever wish really to know 
about me, where I am, and what Iam doing and 
ing, if you will ask him seriously he will tell you. 
do it anless you really desire to know, and then 


“ Nonsense !” was Dorr’s thought; and she put 
the note away. During the afternoon she was 
thinking of it occasionally, however. She had an 
irresistible inclination to think over all she had 
known of her rejected lover in past years. How 
could he write her such a story as that and think 
she would believe it? Did going to sea make a 
man superstitious? Pshaw! Yet, indeed, she 
would like to know where he was, and it would be 
nice if the parrot could tell. 

When it was coming dusk she found herself 
alone in the house; for her father and Sam had 
not come in from work, and her mother had stepped 
out for an hour. Perhaps the soft twilight influ- 
enced her, and she went up to the cage, which hung 
at the window. The bird had dozed, but she woke 
him up and looked at him, thinking it over. She 
sat down in the window and let him out, and he 
flew around her as he was accustomed to do, craw- 
ing his single odd word. 

“Where is be?” cried she. “Does he think 
about me yet? Does he know how sorry I am I 
used him so, because I love him ?” : 


end round her. Finally he settled on her head; 
but he was rubbing her hair with his beak and 
claws in a very unusual way. The touch was 
strange, very strange; the bird was surely pos- 
sessed. The pressure on her head grew stronger 
and changed, and the claws were transformed into 
a pair of hands that suddenly slid down over her 
ears to her waist, where they held her in a firm 
clasp, and— 

“Yes!” said Frank Handy. ‘I did not go in 
the Esmeralda, and I got back yesterday.” 

** Yes?” cried Dorr, with a blush and a start. 
Ther sinking her head lower and lower, till it rest- 
ed naturally on his shoulder and hid itself there, 
she m@rmurei : 

“Oh, Prank! I was only talking to Whiff!” 





CHIAPA CHOCOLATE. 


Dom Bernarp pe Sa.azar, Bishop of Chiapa, 
Mexico, had the misfortune to live in a perpetual 
state of contest with the ladies of his flock, and the 
subject of dispute was chocolate. It was a brave 
struggle—bravely fought on both sides. 

The prelate fulminated all the censures at his 
disposal in his ecclesiastical armory ; the ladies, 
on their side, made use of all the de ices and in- 
trigues stored in their little heads. 

Now the great subject of altercation was as fol- 
lows: The ladies of Chiapa were so addicted to 
the use of chocolate that they would neither hear 
low mass, much less high mass, nor a sermon, with- 
out drinking cups of steaming chocolate, and eat- 
ing preserves, brought in on trays by servants 
during the performance of divine service ; so that 
the voice of the preacher, or the chant of the 
priest, was drowned in the continual clatter of 
cups and clink of spoons; besides, the floor, after 
service, was strewn with bon-bon papers, and stain- 
ed with splashes of the spilled beverage. 

How could that be devotion which was broken 
in upon by the tray of delicacies! How could a 
preacher warm with his subject while his audience 
were passing to each other sponge-cake and crack- 
nels! 

Bishop Salazar’s predecessor had seen this abuse 
grow to a head without attempting to correct it, 
believing such a task to be hopeless. The new 
prelate was of better metal. He commenced by 
recommending his clergy, in their private minis- 
trations, to urge its abandonment. The priests 
entreated in vain. ‘ Very well,” said the Bish«p, 
“then I shall preach about it.” And so he did. 
At first his discourse was tender and persuasive, 
but his voice was drowned in the clicker of cups 
and saucers. Then he waxed indignant. “What! 
have ye not houses to eat and to drink in? or de- 
spise ye the church of God, and shame them that 
have not? What shall I say to you?” The 
ladies looked up at the pulpit with unimpassioned 
eyes while sipping their chocolate, then wiped 
their lips and put out their hands for some com- 
fits. 

The bishop's voice thrilled shriller and louder— 
he looked like an Apostle in his godly indignation. 
Crash! down went a tray at the cathedral door, 
and every one looked round to see whose cups were 
broken. : 

“ What was the subject of the sermon?” asked 
masters of their apprentices every Sunday for the 
next month, and the ready answer came, ‘‘ Oh! 
chocolate again !” 

After a course on the guilt of church desecra- 
tion, the Bishop found that the ladies were only 
confirmed in their evil habits. 

Reluctantly, the Bishop had recourse to the only 
method open to him, an excommunication, which 
was accordingly affixed to the cathedral gates. 


tion, or vespers, should be ipso facto excommuni- 
eate ; be deprived of participation in the sacraments 
of the Church, and should be denied the rite of 
burial, if dying in a state of impenitence. This 
was felt to be a severe stroke ; and the ladies sent 
a deputation to Gage and the Prior of the Domin- 
ican monastery of St. James, entreating them to 
use their utmost endeavors to bring about a recon- 
ciliation and effect a compromise ; a compromise 
which was to consist in Monseignor’s revoking his 
— and in their—continuing to drink choco- 
Gage and the Prior undertook the delicate office, 
and sought the Bishop. 

Salazar received them with dignity, and listen- 
ed calmly to their entreaties. They urged that 
this was an established custom ; that ladies re 
quired humoring ; that they were obstinate—the 
prelate nodded his head ; that their digestions were 
delicate, and required that they should continually 
be imbibing nourishment ; that they had taken a 
violent prejudice against him, which could only be 
overcome by his yielding to their whims; that if 
he persisted, seditions would arise which would 
endanger the cause of true religion ; and, finally, 
the prelate’s life was menaced in a way rather 
hinted at than expressed. 

“ Enough, my sons!” said the Bishop, with com- 
posure: “‘ the souls under my jurisdiction must be 
in a perilous condition when they have forgotten 
that there must be ience in little matters as 
well as in great: whether I am assaulting an 
established custom or a new abuse matters little. 
It isa bad habit; it is sapping the foundations of 
reverence and morality. God's house was built 
for worship, and for that alone. My children must 
come to His teniple either to learn or to pray. 
Learn they will not, for they have forgotten how 
to pray: prayer they are unused to, for the high- 
est act of adoration the Church can offer is only 
regarded by them as an opportunity for the grati- 
fication of their appetites. You recommend me to 
, Yield to theirvagaries. A strange shepherd would 
* he be who let his sheep lead him; a wondr.us 








judge differently. 
is by children’s disobedience to their spiritual leg- 
islators, and by their own perversity. I am sorry 
for you, my sons, that you should have undertaken 
a fruitless office; but you may believe me that 
nothing shall induce me to swerve from the course 
which I deem advisable. My personal safety, you 
hint, is endargered ; my life, I answer, is in my 
Master’s hands, and I value it but as it may ad- 
vance His glory.” 

When the ladies heard that their request had 
‘een refusell, they treated the excommunication 
with the greatest contempt, scoffing at it publicly, 
and imbibing chocolate ‘ church, “ on principle,” 
more than ever; ‘‘ Just,” says Gage, “ drinking in 
cburch as a fish drinks in water.” 

Some of the canons and priests were then sta- 
tioned at the cathedral doors to stop the ingress of 
the servants with cups and chocolate-pots, They 
had received injunctions to remove the drinking 
and eating vessels, and suffer the servants to come 
empty-handed to church. A violent struggle en- 
sued in the porch, and all the ladies within rushed 
in a body to the doors, to assist their domestics. 
The poor clerks were utterly routed and thrown in 
confusion down the steps, while, with that odious 
well-known clink, clink, the trays came in as be- 
fore. 

Another move was requisite, and on the follow- 
ing Sunday, when the ladies came to church, they 
found a band of soldiers drawn up outside, ready 
to barricade the way against any inroad of choco- 
late; a stern determination was depicted on the 
faces of the military—that if cups and saucers did 
enter the sacred edifice it should be over their 
corpses. 

The foremost damsels halted, the matrons stood 
still, the crowd thickened, but not one of the pretty 
angels would set foot within the cathedral pre- 
cinects: a busy whisper circulated, then a hush 
ensued, and with one accord the ladies trooped off 
to the monastery churches, and there was no con- 
gregation that day at the Minster. 

The brethren of 8S. Dominic and of S. Francis 
were nothing loth to see their chapels crowded 
with all the rank and fashion of Chiapa; for with 
the ladies came money-offerings, and they blinked 
at the chocolate cups for—a consideration. This 
was allowed to continue a few Sundays only . our 
friend the bishop was not going to be shelved thus, 
and a new manifesto appeared, inhibiting the fri- 
ars from admitting parishioners to their chapels, 
and ordering the latter to frequent their cathedral. 

The regulars were forced to obey; not so the 
ladies—they would go when they pleased, quotha! 
and for a month and more not one of them went to 
church at all. The prelate was in sore trouble: 
he hoped that his froward charge would eventual- 
ly return to the path of duty, but he hoped on from 
Sunday to Sunday in vain. 

On Saturday evening the old bishop was more 
than usually anxious; he paced up and down his 
library, meditating on the sermon he purposed 
preaching on the following morning—a fruitless 
task, for he knew that no one would be there but 
a few poor Mexicans. Sick at heart, he all bat 
wished that he had yielded for peace’ sake, but 
conscience told him that such course would have 
been wrong; and the great feature in Salazar’s 
character was his rigid sense of duty. He leaned 
on his elbows and looked out of a window which 
opened on a lane between the palace and the ca- 
thedral 


“ Silly boy!” muttered the prelate. “Luis is 
always prattling with that girl. I thonght better 
of the fair sex till of late.” He spoke these words 
as his eyes caught his page, chattering at the door, 
with a dark-eyed Creole servant-maid of the De 
Solis family. Presently the bishop clapped his 
hands, and a domestic entered. ‘Send Luis to 
me.” 
When the page came up, the old man greeted 
him with a half-smile, 

“Well, my son, I wish my chocolate to be 
brought me; I could not think of breaking off 
that long tée-a-tHe with Dolores, but this is past 
the proper time.” 

‘Your Holiness will pardon me,” said the lad ; 
“Dolores brought you a present from the Donna 
de Solis; the lady sends her humble respects to 
your Holiness, and requests your aceeptance of a 
large packet of very beautiful chocolate.” 

“*T am much obliged to her,” said the bishop; 
“*did you express to the maiden my thanks?” 

Luis bowed. 

**Then, child, you may prepare me a cup of this 
chocolate, and bring it me at once.” 

“ The Donna de Solis’s chocolate ?” 

“ Yes, my son, yes.” 

When the boy had left the room, the old man 
clasped his hands with an expression of thankful- 
ness. 

“ They are going to yield! This is a sign that 
they are desiring reconciliation.” 

Next day the cathedral was thronged with ladies. 
The service proceeded as usual, but the bishop was 
not present. 

“ How is the Bishop?” was whispered from one 
lady to another, with conscious glances; till the 
query reached the ears of one of the canons who 
was at the door. 

** His Holiness is very ill,” he answered. 
has retired to the monastery of 8. James.” 

‘** What is the matter with him?” 

‘* He is suffering from severe pains, internally.” 

“ Has he seen a doctor ?” 

“ Physicians have been sent for.” 

For eight days the good old prelate lingered in 
great suffering. 

“Tell me,” he asked, very feebly; “tell me 
truly, what is my complaint ?” d 

‘Your Holiness has been poisoned,” replied the 
physician. 

The Bishop turned his face to the wall. Some 
one whispered that he was dead, when he had been 
thus for some while. The dying man turned his 
face round, and said: 


“Be 


| 








Religion is endangered ; but it | give them for having caxsed my death, most bearti- 


ly. Poor sheep!” 

And he died. 

Since then there has been a proverb prevalent 
in Mexico: ‘' Beware of tasting Chiapa chocolate.” 

The cathedral presented the same scene as be- 
fore; the prelate had labored in vain, and choco- 
late was copiously drank at his funeral. 


Ss 2 


THE SIOUX WAR. 


Tne illustration which we give on page 695 
shows us what, we trust, will prove the close of 
the Sioux War, viz., the surprise of the Indians 
by Sully’s Brigade on 34 Septem|er The author 
of the sketch, an officer in the 6th lowa Cavalry, 
one of the most gallant regiments in the service, 
writes us: 

“ Port Preaen, Dacotan Trmarrory, 
September 26, 1868. 

“While public attention has been completely 
absorbed with the Rebellion and the eplendid record 
made by the Federal troops in July, an expedition 
which started from Sicux City in June has been 
working its way against every adverse circam 
stance up to Dacotah to punish the 
the massacres in Minnesota last year. 


savages for 

The troons 
were General A. Sullv'’s Brigade, and consisted of 
the Sixth lowa Cavalry, Colenel D. 8S, Wilson; 
eight companies of the Second Nebraska Cavalry, 
Colonel] R. W. Farnass; one company of the Sev- 
enth Iowa Cavalry, Captain Millard, and one bat- 
tery of 
aids are his old Potomac 


ix small brass pieces. General Sully’s 
ofticers, belonging to the 
immortal First Minneeota, viz.: Adjutant-General 
Captain J. H, Pell, Captain King, and Lieutenant 
Levering They encountered the Indians near 
White Stone Hill, about the 
Territory, on the $d of September, and ina most 
bloody fight of abou s, before night 


centre of Dacotah 


thirty minut 


set in, killed nearly two hundred savages, wound 
ing nearly one hundred more, capturing one han- 
dred and fifty-eight prisoners, besides seizing im- 
mense supplies of buffalo meat which they had 


dried for the winter, destroving five handred of 
their lodges, capturing a large lot of ponies, and 
an immense stock of robes, furs, ete. The result 
ef this fight will moet certainly jead the savages to 
sue for peace, , 
terrible blow. 


They never have suffered such a 
The left represents the Sixth Iowa 
Cavalry led by Colonel Wilson, who narrowly es- 
caped, his horse being killed under him while gal- 
lantly leading bis regiment. The right represents 
the Second Nebraska under their popular Colonel 
R. w. Furness, whose horse was wounded under 
him in the engagement. The whole brigade was 
commanded by Brigadier-General Alfred Sully. 
He is a most gallant officer, having fought brave- 
ly in every battle on the Potemac from Bull Run 
to Chancellorsville. He is an old regular, and was 
selected because he was experienced in savage w ar- 
fare. In this battle the number engaged was 
about twelve hundred against the same number 
of In@ian warriors. He lost twelve men killed 
and twenty-three wounded. Few officers would 
have over~>me all the obstacles that General Sully 
did in thy. trip. He deserves well at the hands 
of his countrymen. [n every grade he has done 
his duty nobly. I refer you for more particulars 
of the battle to the lowa papers.” 
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CHARLESTON. 


We devote pages 700 and 701 to iliustrations of 
the progress of events at Charleston. 

The attempt to blow up the iron-clad steamer 
New Tronsides, on the evening of the Sth of October, 
is one of the most daring and brilliant exploits of 
the present war—a war full of brave deeds. Our 
artist has drawn the scene just at the moment of 
explosion, when the crew of the vessel were firing 
volleys of musketry at the unseen foe. The cx- 
plosion was witnessed by him from the beach near 
Fort Wagner, and the scene from there obtained 
inimitably grand, notwithstanding the darkness 
of the night. 

Our artist also sends us a sketch of the “ cigar 
steamer” used in the attempt. [t is drawn from 
the descriptions of the prisoners Glassell and Toombs 
—the former, at the commencement of the war, a 
lieutenant in the United States navy. The steam- 
er, if such a contrivance can be called « steamer, 
was only large enough to contain four or five men. 
The torpedo was attached to the forward end, and 
far enough under water to come in contact with 
the vessel's bottom to which it was directed. . Tho 
man who steered was entirely exposed, sitting on 
top with his feet in the water. It was this man 
who fired the shot which is supposed to have mor- 
tally wounded the officer of the deck on the [ron 
sides. This nondescript was towed abreast of Fort 
Sumter by ae «ll steamer, and from there started 
upon its supp ed errand of destruction, accom pa- 
nied by the -imall boat which our artiet has thrown 
in the fore-ground of the picture on page 700 

The subject of our sketch now lies at the bottom 
of the harbor on the very spot chosen as the reat- 
ing-place of the Jronsider. It carried down with it 
the bodies of two of its crew of four. 

Our other illustrations, from sketches by Mr 
Otto Enz, show us the enemy's works on Sullivan's 
Island. Mr. Enz writes: 

“The reprexentation of Fort Moultrie shows the 
effects of the last bombardment by the /ronsides 





and Monitors. The effect of the shots isewisible on 
the house standing in the centre of the fort . also 
on the outside of the ramparts or banke where vou 


Those 


embankment 


see men at work to mend the damages. 
square white patches resting on the 


are piles of sand-bags to protect the gunners, and 


have been erected «ince the last fight, giving to 
the fort a different appearance from what it had 
three weeks ago. The other batteries, Bee and 


Bex regard, sre all on Sullivan's Island, and will 
in the next few days be the scene of a desperate 
fight.” 
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VERY HARD CASH. 


By CHARLES READE, Ese. 


AUTHOR OF “IT i8 NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND,” ETC. 


engiiutmmmavtsins 
CHAPTER XLII. 


Tus tenacity of a private lunatic asylum is 
unique. A little push behind your back and you 
slide into one; but to get out again is to scale a 
precipice with crambling sides Alfred, luckier 
than many, had twice nearly escaped : yet now 
he was tighter in than ever. His father at first 
meant to give him but a year or two of it, and 
let him out on terms, his spirit broken, and Julia 
married. But his sister’s death was fatal to him. 
By Mrs. Hardie’s settlement the portion of any 
child of hers dying a minor, or intestate and 
childless, was to go to the other children: so 
now the prisoner had inherited his sister's ten 


thousand pounds, and a good slice of his be- 
reaved enemy's and father’s income. But this 
doubled his father’s bitterness—that he, the un- 
loved one, shouid be enriched by the death of 
the adored one!—and aise tempted his cupidity : 


and unfortunately shallow legislation conspired 
with that temptation. For, when an English- 
man, sane or insane, is once pushed behind his 
back into a mad-house, those relatives who have 
hidden him from the public eye, i. ¢., from the 
eve of justice, can grab hold of his money be- 
hind his back, as they certified away his wits 
behind his back, and can administer it in the 
dark, and embezzle it. chanting ‘‘ But for us the 
‘dear deranged’ would waste it.” Nor do the 
monstrous enactments, which confer this uncon- 
stitutional power on subjects, and shield its ex- 
ercise from the light and safeguard of Publicity, 
affix any penalty to the abuse of that power, if 
by one chance in a thousand detected. In Lu- 


nacy Law extremes of intellect meet: the British 
senator plays at Satan; and tempts human frailty 
and cupidity beyond what they are able to bear. 

So behold a son at twenty-one years of age 
devoted by a father to imprisonment for life. 


But stop a minute; the mad statutes, which by 
the threefold temptation of Facility, Obscurity, 
and Impnnity, insure the occasional incarcera- 
tion and frequent detention of sane but moneyed 
men, do provide, though feebly, for their bare 
liberation, provided they don't yield to the genius 
loci, and the natural effect of confinement pius 
anguish, by going mad, or dying. The Com- 
missioners of Lunacy had power to liberate Al- 
fred in spite of his relations. And that power, 
you know, he had soberly but earnestly implored 
them to exercise 

After a delay that seemed as strange to him 
as postponing a hand to a drowning man, he re- 
ceived an official letter from Whitehall. With 
bounding heart he broke the seal, and devoured 
the contents. Tuey ran thus; 


‘*Srm,—By order of the Commissioners of 
Lunacy I am directed to inform you that they 
are in the receipt of your letter of the 29th ulti- 
mo, which will be laid before the board at their 
next meeting. Iam, etc.” 


Alfred was bitterly disappointed at the small 
advance he had made. However, it was a great 
point to learn that his letters were allowed to go 
to the Commissioners at all, and would be at- 
tended to by degrees, 

He waited and waited, and struggled hard to 
possess his soul in patience; at times his brain 
throbbed and his bleod boiled, and he longed 
to kill the remorseless, kindless monsters who 
robbed him of his liberty, his rights as a man, 
and his Julia: bat he knew this would not do; 
that what they wanted was to gnaw his reason 
away, and then who could disprove that he had 
always been mad? Now he felt that brooding 
on his wrong would infuriate him; so he clench- 
ed his teeth, -r74 vowed a solemn vow that no- 
thing should drive him mad. By advice of a 
patient he wrote again to the Commissioners 
begging for a Special Commission to inquire into 
his case; and, this done, with rare stoicism, 
self-defense, and wisdom in one so young, he 
actually sat down to read hard for his first class. 
Now, to do this, he wanted the Ethics, Politics, 
and Rhetoric of Aristotle, certain Dialogues of 
Plato, the Comedies of Aristophanes, the first- 
class Historians, Demosthenes, Lucretius, a 
Greek Testament, Wheeler's Analysis, Prideaux, 
Horne, and several books of reference, sacred 
and profane. But he could not get these books 
without Dr. Wycherley, and unfortanately he 
had cut tha: worthy dead in his own asylum. 

**'The Seornful Dog” had to eat wormwood 
pudding and humble pie. He gulped these deli- 
cacies as he might; and Dr, Wycherley showed 
excellent qualities ; he entered into his maniac’s 
studies with singular alacrity, supplied him with 
several classics from his own shelves, and bor- 
rowed the rest at the London Library. Nor did 
his zeal stop there: he offered to read an hour 
a day with him, and owned it would afford him 
the keenest gratification to turn out an Oxford 
first classman from his asylum. This remark 
puzzled Alfred, and set him thinking; it bore a 
subtle family resembiance to the observations 
he heard every day from the patients; it was so 
one-¢ yed 
Alfred became the Doctor’s pet maniac, 
They were often closeted together in high dis- 
course, and indeed discussed Psychology, Meta- 
physics, and Moral Philosophy with indefatigable 
zest, long after common sense would have packed 
them both off to bed, the donkeys. In fact, they 
got so thick that Alfred thought it only fair to 
say one day, ‘‘ Mind, Doctor, all these pleasant 
fruitfal hours we spend together so sweetly will 
not prevent my indicting you for a conspiracy as 
soon as I get out: it will rob the retribution of 
half its relish though.” 

“Ah, my dear young friend and felluw-stu- 
dent,” said the ctor, blandly, “‘let us not 


Soon 








sacrifice the delights of our profitable occupation 
of imbibing the sweets of intellectual inturcourse 
to vague speculations as to our future destiny. 
During the course of a long and not, I trust, 
altogether unprofitable, career, it has not unfre- 
quently been my lot to find myself on the verge 
of being indicted, sued, assassinated, hung. Yet 
here I sit, as yet unimmolated on the altar of 
phrenetic vengeance. This is ascribable to the 
fact that my friends and pupils always adopt a 
more favorable opinion of me long before I part 
with them ; and ere many days (and this I divine 
by infallible indicia) your cure will commence in 
earnest; and, in proportion as you progress to 
perfect festoratiun of the powers of judgment, 
you will grow in suspicion of the fact of being 
under a delusion—or rather I should say a very 
slixht perversion and perturbation of the forces 
of your admirable intellect—and a proper sub- 
ject for temporary seclusion. Indeed this con- 
sciousness of insanity is the one diagnostic of 
sanity that never deceives me; and, on the other 
hand, an obstinate persistence in the hypothesis 
of perfect rationality demonstrates the fact that 
insanity yet lingers in the convolutions and re- 
cesses of the brain, and that it would not be hu- 
mane as yet to cast the patient or 2 world in 
which he would inevitably be taken some ungen- 
erous advantage of.” 

Alfred ventured to inquire whether this was 
not rather paradoxical. 

‘“Certainly,” said the ready Doctor; ‘and 
paradoxicality is an indicial characteristic of 
truth in all matters beyond the comprehension 
of the vulgar.” 

‘« That sounds rational,” said the maniac, very 
dryly. 

‘One afternoon, grinding hard for his degree, 
he was invited down stairs to see two visitors. 

At that word he found out how prison tries 
the nerves. He trembled with hope, and fear. 
It was but for a moment: he bathed his face and 
hands to compose himself; made his toilet care- 
fully, and went into the drawing-room, all on his 
guard, There he found Dr. Wycherley and two 
gentlemen; one was an ex-physician, the other 
an ex-barrister, who nad consented to resign fee- 
lessness and brieflessness for a snug £1500 a year 
at Whitehall. After a momentary greeting they 
continued the conversation with Dr. Wycherley, 
and scarcely noticed Alfred. They were there 
pro forma; a plausible lunatic had pestered the 
Board, and extorted a visit of ceremony. Alfred’s 
blood boiled, but he knew it must not boil over. 
He contrived to throw a short, pertinent remark 
in every nowand then. This, being done polite- 
ly, told, and at last Dr. Eskell, Commissioner of 
Lunacy, smiled and turned to him. ‘ Allow me 
to put a few questions to you.” 

‘The more the better, Sir,” said Alfred. 

Dr. Eskell then asked him to describe minute- 
ly, and in order, all he had done since seven 
o'clock that day. And he did it. Examined 
him in the multiplication table. And he did it. 
And, while he was applying these old-fashioned 
tests, Wycherley’s face wore an expression of 
pity, that was truly comical. Now this Dr. Es- 
kell had an itch for the classics: so he went on 
to say, ‘* You have been a scholar, I hear.” 

**T am not old enough to be a scholar, Sir,” 
said Alfred ; ‘‘put I am a student.” 

‘* Well, well; now can you tell me what fol- 
lows this line? 

Jusque datum sceleri canimus populumque potentem.” 

‘Why, not at the moment.” 

**Oh, surely you can,” said Dr. Eskell, iron- 
ically. ‘It is in a tolerably well-known pas- 
sage. Come, try.” 

‘Well, I'll try,” said Alfred, sneering secretly. 
* Let me see: 

Mum—mum—mum— 
In sua victrici cnvanidle aia ) ore 

** Quite right; now go on, if can.” 

Alfred, who was playing with op all 
this time, pretended to cudgel his brains a bit, 
then went on, and warmed involuntarily with 
the lines : 

“ Cognatasque acies et 
Certatam totis concussi viribus orbis 
In commune nefas; infestis que obvia 
Signa, pares aquilas, et pila minantia pilis.” 

“ He seems to have a good memory,” said the 
examiner, rather taken aback. 

‘Oh, that is nothing for him,” observed 
Wycherley. 

“ He has Horace all by heart ; you'd wonder: 
And mouths out Homer's Greek like thunder.” 

The great faculty of Memory thus tested, 
Dr. Eskell proceeded to a greater; Judgment. 
‘* Spirited lines those, Sir.” 

‘Yes, Sir; but surely rather tumid. ‘The 
whole forces of the s! globe? But little 
poets love big words.” 

“I see; you agree with Horace, that so great 
a work as an epic poom should open modestly, 
with an invocation.” 

“No, Sir,” said Alfred. ‘“ I think that rather 
an arbi and ish canon of friend Horace. 
The £neid, you know, begins just as he says an 
Epic ought not to begin; and the Aneid is the 
greatest Latin Epic. In the next place, the use 
of Modesty is to keep a man from writing an 
Epic Poem at all; but, if be will have that im- 
pudence, why then he had better have the cour- 
age to plunge into the Castalian stream, like 
Virgil and Lucan, not crawl in fanking and 
holding on by the Muse’s apron-string. But— 
excuse me—quorsum hec tam putida tendunt ? 
what have the Latin poets to do with this mod- 
~~ eed or Insanity ?” 

r. Abbott snorted contemptuously in 
of the query. But Dr. Eckell emilod, ten 
“Continue to answer me as intelligently, and 


| you may find it has a great deal to do with it.” 


Alfred took this hint, and said, artfully, ‘*Mine 
was a thoughtless remark ; of course a gentle- 
man of your experience can test the mind on 
any subject however trivial.” He added, pit- 
eously, ** Still, if you would but leave the poets, 





who are all half crazy themselves, and examine 
me in the philosophers, of Antiquity, surely it 
would be a higher criterion.” 

Dr. Wycherley explained in a patronizing 
whisper, ‘‘He labors under an abnormal con- 
tempt for poetry, dating from his attack. Pre- 
viously to that he actually obtained a prize poem 
himself.” 

‘‘ Well, Doctor; and after that am I wrong to 
despise poetry ?” 

They might have comprehended this on paper, 
but spoken it was too keen for them all three. 
The visitors stared, Dr. Wycherley came to their 
aid: “ You might examine my young friend for 
hours, and not detect the one crevice in the bril- 
liancy of his intellectual armor.” | 

The maniac made a face as of oné that drink- 
eth verjuice suddenly. ‘For pity’s sake, Doc- 
tor, don’t be so inaccurate: say a spot on the 
brilliancy, or a crevice in the armor; but not a 
crevice in the brilliancy. My good friend here, 
gentlemen, deals in conjectural certificates and 
broken metaphors. He dislocates more tropes, 
to my sorrow, than even his friend Shakspeare, 
whom he thinks a greater philosopher than Ar- 
istotle, and who calls the murder of an individ- 
ual sleeper the murder of sleep, confounding 
the concrete with the abstract, and then talks 
of taking arms against a sea of troubles; query, 
a cork jacket and a flask of brandy.” 

‘Well, Mr. Hardie,” said Dr. Eskell, rather 
feebly, “let me tell you those passages which so 
shock your peculiar notions are among the most 
applauded.” 

‘* Very likely, Sir,” retorted the maniac, whose 
logic was up; ‘ but applauded only in a nation 
where the floods clap their hands every Sunday 
morning, and we all pray for peace, giving as 
our exquisite reason that we have got the God 
of hosts on our side in war.” 

Mr. Abbott, the other commissioner, had en- 
dured all this chat with an air of weary indif- 
ference. He now said to Dr. Wycherley, ‘I 
wish to put you a question or two in private.” 

Alfred was horribly frightened: this was the 
very dodge that had ruined him at Silverton 
House. “Oh no, gentlemen,” he cried, im- 
ploringly. ‘‘ Let me have fair play. You have 
given me no secret andience; then why give 
my accuser one? I am charged with a single 
delusion ; for mercy’s sake go to the point at 
once, and examine me on that head.” 

**Now you talk sense,” said Mr. Abbott; as 
if the previous topics had been chosen by Alfred. 

“But that will excite him,” objected Dr. Es- 
kell; ‘‘it always does excite them.” 

**It excites the insane, but not the sane,” 
said Alfred. ‘So there is another test; you 
will observe whether it excites me.” Then, be- 
fore they could interrupt him, he glided on: 
“The supposed hallucination is this: I strongly 
suspect my father, a bankrupt—and therefore 
dishonest—banker, of having somehow misap- 
propriated a sum of fourteen thousand pounds, 
which sum is known to have been brought from 
oa by one Captain Dodd, and has disappear- 


**Stop a minute,” said Mr. Abbott. ‘Who 
knows it, besides you ?” 

‘**The whole family of the Dodds. They will 
show you his letter from India, announcing his 
return with the money.” 

‘** Where do they live?” 

** Albion Villa, Barkington.” . 

Mr. Abbott noted the address in his book, 
by this sensible act, went on to describe the va- 
rious indications, which, insuffcient singly, had 
by their united force driven him to his conclu- 

When he described David's nee 
and words on his father’s lawn at nigh it, Wych- 
erley interrupted him, quietly: ‘‘ Are you quite 
sure this was not a vision, a phantom of the 
mind _ by your agitation, and your sus- 

ons hal 


Dr. Eskell nodded assent, knowing nothing 
about the matter. 

* Pray, Doctor, was I the onl 
this vision ?” inquired Alfred, sly 3 

“TI conclade so,” said Wycherley, with an ad- 
mirable smile. 

‘* But why do you conclude so? becanse you 
are one of those who reason in a circle of as- 
sumptions. Now it happens that Captain Dodd 
was seen and felt on that occasion by three per- 
sons besides myself.” 

**Name them,” said Mr. Abbott, x 

‘*A policeman called Reynoids, r 
liceman, whose name I don’t know, and Miss 
Julia Dodd. The policemen helped me lift 

Dodd off the grass, Sir; Julia met us 
close by, and we four carried Dr. Wycherley's 
phantom home together to Albion Villa,” 

Mr. Abbott noted down all the names, and 
then turned to Dr. Wycherley. ‘‘ What do you 
say to that?” 

“*T say it is a very important statement,” said 
the Doctor, blandly; “and that I am sure my 
young friend would not advance it unless he was 
firmly persuaded of \ts reality.” 

‘Much obliged, I'octor; and you would not 
contradict me so rashly in a matter I know all 
about and you know nothing about, if it was not 
your fixed habit to found facts on theories in- 
stead of theories on facts.” 

“There, that is enough,” said Mr. Abbott. 
“*T have brought you both to an issue at last. I 
shall send to Barkington and examine the po- 
licemen and the Dodds.” 

** Oh, thank you, Sir,” cried Alfred, with emo- 
tion. ‘‘If you once apply genuine tests like 
that to my case, I shall not be long in prison.” 

“Prison?” said Wycherley, reproachfully. 

“Have you any complaint, then, to make of 
your treatment here?” inquired Dr. Eskell. 

** No, no, Sir,” said Alfred, warmly. ‘* Dr. 
Wycherley is the very soul of humanity. Here 
are no tortures, no handcuffs or leg-locks, no 
brutality, no insects that murder Sleep—without 





who saw 





offense to Logic. In my last asylum the attend- 
ants inflicted violence; here they are only al- 
lowed to endure it. And, gentlemen, I must 
tell you a noble trait in my enemy there. No- 
thing can make him angry with madmen ; their 
lies, their groundless and narrow suspicions of 
him, their deplorable ingratitude to him, of 
which I see examples every day that rile me on 
his account; all these things seem to glide off 
him, baffled by the infinite kindness of his heart, 
and the incomparable sweetness of his temper ; 
and he returns the duffers good for evil with 
searcely an effort.” 

At this unexpected tribute the water stood in 
the Dector’s eyes. It was no more than the 
truth; but this was the first man he had met in- 
telligent enough to ser his qualities clearly 
and express them eloquently. 

‘**In short,” continued Alfred, ‘‘to be happy 
in his house all a man wants is to be insane. 
But, as I am not insane, I am miserable: no 
convict, no galley-slave is so wretched as I am, 
gentlemen. And what is my crime ?” 

“ Well, well,” said Dr. Eskell, kindly, ‘‘ I think 
it likely you will not be very long in confine- 
ment.” They then civilly dismissed him; and 
on his departure asked Dr. Wycherley his can- 
did opinion. Dr. Wycherley said he was now 
nearly cured ; his ability to discuss his delusion 
without excitement was of itself a proof of that. 
But in another month he would be better still. 
The Doctor concluded his remarks thus : 

‘* However, gentlemen, you have heard him: 
now judge for yourselves whether any body can 
be as clever as he is, without the presence of 
more or less abnormal excitement of the organs 
of intelligence.” 

It was a bright day for Alfred: he saw he had 
made an exéellent impression on the Commis- 
sioners, and, as luck does not always come sin- 
gle, after many vain attempts to get a letter post- 
ed to Julia, he found this very afternoon a nurse 
was going away next day. He offered her a 
— and she agreed to post a letter. Oh the 
happiness it was to the poor prisoner to write it, 
and unburden his heart and tell his wrongs. 
He kept his manhood for his enemies; his tears 
fell on the paper he sent to his forlorn bride. 
He had no misgivings of her truth: he judged 
her by himself: gave her credit for anxiety, but 
not for doubt. He concluded a long, ardent, 
tender letter by begging her to come and see 
him, and, if refused admission, to publish his 
case in the cme pig and employ a lawyer to 
proceed egainst all the parties concerned in his 
detention. Day after day he waited for an an- 
swer to his letter; none came. Then he began 
ed, and torn with agonizi 
too 


On the seventh day, the earliest the mad stat- 


ute allowed, te ns Sra 
and this time Mr. Abbott took lead, a 

told him that the 
and the 


God bless 
you!” 
“—treated you both, I say, with needless se- 
verity.” 


Dr. Eskell then told him the result of the Spe- 
cial Commission, now closed. ‘‘I believe 
to be cured,” said he; “and gp te 
some doubts whether you were ever positi 
We shall lay your case before the Board 


the graceful office of liberating the patient: it 
paves the way to reconciliation.” 

Alfred sighed. The Commissioners, to Keep 
up his heart, promised to send him amy 
their correspondence with the person who had 
signed the order. ‘‘Then,” said Mr. Abbott, 
kindly, “ you will see your case is not being neg- 
lected.” 

The following précis, though imperfect, will 
give some idea of the ; 


nce ; 
1. The Board wrote to Thomas Hardie, letting 
him know the result of the Special Commission, 


inadvertence in not answering No. 1; inclosed 
of it, and for a 
“Tene 4 Richard smi 


8. Thomas Hardie to the Board. From what 
he had heard, it would be premature to discharge 
Alfred. Should prefer to wait a month or two. 

4. Alfred to Board warning them against this 


T j was ¢o refi 
proposal. Sore tied sechebiy te —~ eel 


° 
tice, certainly a 
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5. The Board to Thomas Hardie, suggesting 
that if not released immediately he oughi to have 
a trial—i. e., be allowed to go into the world with 
a keeper. 

6. Alfred to the Board begging that Dr. Samp- 
son, an honest independent physician, might be 
allowed to visit him and report to them. 

7. The Board to Alfred declining this for the 

resent as unadvisable, they being in correspond- 
ae with the person who signed the order 
—with a view to his liberation. 

8. T. Hardie to the Board shuffling, and re- 
questing time to make further inquiries. 

9. The Board suggesting there should be some 
reasonable limit to delay. 

10. T. Hardie asking for a month to see about 


week. . 
permission to be vis- 
ited by a solicitor with a view to protection of 
his liberty and ; 

13. The Board declining this, pending their 
correspondence with other parties; but asking 
him for the names and addresses of all his 
trustees, 

14. Thomas Hardie informing the Board he 
had now learned Alfred had threatened to kill 
his father as soon as ever he should get out, and 
leaving the Board to discharge him on their own 
responsibility if they chose after this warning : 
but declining peremptorily to do so himself. 

15, 16, 17. The Board, by advice of Mr. Ab- 
bott, to Alfred’s trustees, warning them against 
afty alienation of Alfred’s money, under the no- 
tion that he was legally a lunatic: and saying 
that a public Inquiry appeared inevitable, owing 
to Mr. T. Hardie’s unwillingness to enter into 
their views. 

18. To Alfred, inquiring whether he wished to 
encounter the expense of Chancery i 
to establish his sanity ? 

19. Alfred to the Board, imploring them to 
use their powers and discharge him without fur- 
ther delay, and assuring them he meditated no 
violence on his liberation, but should proceed 
against all parties under legal advice. 

20. The Board to T. Hardie, warning him 
that he must in future pay Alfred’s maintenance 
in Asylum out of his own pocket, and pressing 
him either to discharge the young man, or else 
to apply to the Lord Chancellor for a Commis- 
sion de Lunatico Inquirendo, and inclosing copy 
of a letter from Wycherley saying the patient 
was harmless. 

21. T. Hardie respectfully declining to do ei- 
ther, but reminding the Commissioners that the 
matter could be thrown into Chancery without 
his consent, only the expense, which would be 
tremendous, would fall on the lunatic’s estate ; 
which might hereafter be regretted by the party 
himself. He concluded by promising to come 
to town and visit Alfred with his family physi- 
cian, and write further in a week. 

Having thus thrown dust in the eyes of the 
Board, Thomas Hardie and Richard consulted 
with a notoriously unscrupulous mad-house keep- 
er in the suburbs of London, and effected a 
master-stroke ; whereof anon. 


The correspondence had already occupied 
three months, and Alfred in a of the 
mind ; of all the dening things with which 


he had been, Desens SS rae 
of Insanity, this had tried him hardest. To see 
a dozen honest gentlemen wishing to do justice, 
able to do justice by one manly stroke of the 
pen, yet forego their vantage-ground, and de- 
scent @ aos an Ship seme Cy Sp Catt Cnet, 
and undo his own interest and rascality! To 
see & cause turned into a weak one by 


a strong one by the pluck and cunning of his 
one unarmed enemy! The ancients feigned that 
the ingenious gods tortured Tantalus in hell by 
ever-present thirst, and water flowing to just the 
outside of his lips. A Briton can thirst for lib- 
erty as hard as Tantalus or hunted deer can 
thirst for cooling springs: and this soul-gnaw- 
ing correspondence brought liberty, and citizen- 
hood, and love, and happiness, to the lips of Al- 
fred’s burning, pining, aching heart, again, and 
again, and again; then carried them away from 
him in mock Oh the sickening anguish of 
Hope deferred, and deferred : 
The Hell it is in suing long to bide. 

But indeed his hopes began to sicken for good 
when he found that the Board would not allow 
any honest independent physician to visit him, 


by hook or by crook, and get a certificate of san- 
ity from him. Now a single white lie, he knew, 
would do the trick. He had only to say that 
Hamlet was mad. And ‘‘ Hamlet was mad® is 
Oy Wrcberles e" 
Dr. + see, was a collector 
mad and electors are always amateurs 
and very seldom cénnoisseurs. His tarn of 
co-operating with his interests, led him to put 
down any man a lunatic whose intellect was man- 
ifestly superior to his own. 
one or two more contemporaries, had suffered by 
ee oe 
jead escape him entirely. Pascal, to 
Wycherley, was a madman with an ill 





photopsic illusion in broad daylight ; Nebuchad- 
nezzar was a lycanthropical lunatic; Joan of 
Are a : Burton and Oliver 
Cromwell were melancholy maniacs ; Napoleon 
was an ambitious maniac, in whom the sense of 


But without any disrespect to any of these 
entynel the gilien erewa of In- 
be sure this character 
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berg, W. , and such small deer, to be any 
thing but a 
Now, in their i Wy- 


clined the subject as too i ** A man must 
exist before he can be insane,” said the Oxonian 
philosopher, severe in youthful gravity. But 
when he found that Dr. Wycherley, had he lived 
in Denmark at the time, would have conferred 
cannily with Hamlet's uncle, removed that wor- 
thy ive’s disbolief in Harrlet’s insanity, and 
signed the young gentleman away behind his 
back into a lunatic asylum, Alfred began to sym- 
— with this posthumous victim of Psycho- 
logical Science. ‘I believe the bloke was no 
madder than I am,” said he. He got the play, 


had always handled the quvstion of Al- 
fred. Hardie’ Sanity or Insanity with a philo- 


and called Alfred a d—d ungrateful, t, 


ly, to the young man’s horror, fell down in 
a fit of an Epileptic x ing his teeth 
and at the mouth. 


But now he resolved to play on the Doctor’s 
foible. It went against his conscience; but the 
ees ew He came to him with 


hang : 

** Doctor,” said oo have been thinking 
over your arguments, a — If Ham- 
let ever existed, he was as as a March hare.” 


ure—not on my account, but on your own. 
goes one of your illusions then. Now 


Alfred hung his head, and looked guiltier and 


“Why,” said he, ‘*that never amounted to 
any thing more than a strong suspicion. It has 
long ceased to occupy my mind in excess. How- 
ever, should I ever be so fortunate as to recover 
my liberty, I have no objection to collect the ev- 
idence about it, pro and con, and then make 
you the judge instead of myself.” This he de- 


j 





livered with an admirable appearance of indif- 
ference. . 

‘Very well, Sir,” said the Doctor, dryly. 
“Then, now, I have a piece of good news for 


es: Oh, Doctor, what is that ?” 

“Your cure is complete; that is all! You 
are now a sane man, as sane as I am.” 

Alfred was a little inted at this piece 
of news; but, recovering himself, asked him to 
certify that, and let him send the certificate to 
the Board. Dr. Wycherley said he would, with 


pleasure. 
**T'll bring it to you when I make my round,” 
said he. 


Alfred retired triumphant, and went in at 
Plato with a good heart. - 

In about an hour Dr. Wycherley paid him the 
ge visit. But what may not an hour bring 
forth? He came with mortification and regret 
in his face to tell Alfred that an order of trans- 
fer had been signed by the proper parties, and 
countersigned by two Commissioners, and he 
was to go to Dr. Wolf's asylum that day. 

Alfred F 

**I knew my father would outwit my feeble 
friends somehow or other,” said he. ‘What is 
his game? Do you know?” 

“T su to obtain a delay, and meantime 
get you into an asylum where they will tell the 

issioners you are worse again, and perhaps 
do something to make their words ,. oe 
Wolf, between ourselves, will say or do almost 
any thing for money. And his asylum is con- 
ducted on the old system, though he pretends 


not. 

“ My dear friend,” said Alfred, ‘“‘ will you do 
me a favor?” 

“ How could I den any thing ot this sor. 
rowful moment ?” _ 

** Here is an advertisement I want inserted in 
the Morning Advertiser.” 

**Oh, I can't do that, I fear.” 

“Look at it before you break my heart by re- 
fusing me.” 

Dr. Wycherley looked at it, and said it was 
innocent, being unintelligible, and he would in- 
sert it himself. . 

‘* Three insertions, dear Doctor,” said Alfred. 
“* Here is the money.” 

The Doctor then told him sorrowfully he must 
pack up his things. Dr. Wolf's keepers were 
waiting for him. 

The momen: of ing came. Then Alfred 
solemnly forgave him, Dr. Wycherley, for sign- 
ing away his wits, and thanked him for all his 
kindness and humanity. “‘ We shall never meet 
again, I fear,” said he; ‘I feel a weight of 
foreboding here about my heart I never felt be- 
fore; yet my trials have been many and great. 
I think the end is at hand.” Dr. Wolf's keepers 
received him, and their first act was to handcuff 
him. The cold steel struck into him deeper than 
his wrist, and reminded him of Silverton Grove. 
He could not sw ashudder. The carriage 
rolled all through London with him. He saw 
the Parks with autumn’s brown and golden tints : 
he saw the people, some rich, so , but 
none of them prisoners. He saw a little girl all 
rags. ‘Oh, if I could be as ragged as you are,” 
he said, “‘ and free.” 

At last they reached Milverton House : a huge 
old mansion, fortified into a jail. His handcuffs 
were whipped off in the yard. He was ushered 
into a large, ogg drawing-room. Dr. Wolf 
soon came to and they measured each other 
by the eye like two prize-fighters. Dm Wolf's 
eye fell under Alfred’s, and the latter felt he was 
pe of much foul play. He was one of the 
old bull-necked breed, and contained the bull- 
dog and the spaniel in his single nature. ‘I 
hope you will be comfortable here, Sir,” said he, 

1 


a will try, Sir.” 

** The first-class patients dine in half an hour.” 

“T will be ready, Sir.” 

* Full-dress in the evening ; there are several 
ladies.” Alfred assented bya bow. Dr. Wolf 

a bell and told a servant to show Mr. Har- 
die his room. 

He had just time to make his toilet when the 
bell rang for dinner. 

As he went down a nurse met him, held up 
something white to him ar she came, lowered it 
quickly, and d it at his feet in passing. 

It was a bil oux. 

It was twisted into a pretty shape, scented, 
and addressed to Mr. Hardie, in a delicate Ital- 
ian hand and in that pale ink which seems to 
reflect the charming timidity of the fair who 
use it. 

He wondered, carried it into a recess, then 

it and read it. 

It contained but this one line: 

“* Drink nothing but water at dinner.” 


These words, in that delicate Italian hand, 
sent a chill through Alfred. What on earth was 
all this? Was he to be poisoned? Was his life 
aimed at now instead of his reason? What was 
this mysterious drama prepared for him the very 
moment he set his foot in the place, be- 
fore? A poisoner, and a friend! stran- 
gers. He went down to dinner, and contrived 
to examine every lady and gen at the 
table. But they were all strangers. Presently 
a servant filled his glass with beer; he looked 
and saw it was poured from a small jug holding 
only his portion. Alfred took his ring off his 
finger, and holding the glass up dropped his 
ring in. 

“What is that -or?” inquired one or two. 

“Oh, my ring has a virtue: it tells 
me what is good for me. Ah! what do I see? 
my ruby changes color. Fetch me a clean 
| glass.” And he filled it with water from a ca- 
| raffe. “No, Sir, leave the beer. I'll analyze it 





in my room after dinner; I’m a chemist.” 
Dr. Wolf changed color, and was ill at ease. 





Here was a bold and ugly customer. However, 
he said nothing, and felt sure his morphia could 
not be detected in beer by any decomposer but 
the stomach. Still he was thoroughly myrtified. 

In the evening Alfred came dressed into. the 
drawing-room, and found several gent!emer aud 
ladies there. One of she ladies seemed to attract 
the lion’s share of male homage. Her back was 
turned to Alfred; but it waz « beautiful back, 
with great magnificent neck and shoulders, and 
a skin like satin; she was tall, but rounded and 
symmetrical; had a massive but long and shape- 
ly white arm, and perfect hand; and masses of 

nick black hair sat on her grand white poll like 
& raven on a marble pillar. 

It was not easy to get near her; for the mad 
gentlemen were fawning cn her all round, Jike 
Queen Elizabeth's courtiers, 

However, Dr. Wolf, seeing Alfred standin 
alone, said, ‘‘ Let me introduce you,” and oe 4 
him round to her. The courtiers fell back a lit- 
tle. The lady turned her stately head, and her 
dark eyes ran lightly all over Alfred in a mo- 
ment. 

He bowed, and blushed like a girl. She 
courtesied composediy and without a symptom 
of recognition—deep water runs still—and Dr. 
Wolf introduced them ceremmoniously 

** Mr. Hardie—Mrs. Archbold.” 
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HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Tur Duke of Ti. hed a son, a student at the Bonaparte 
Lyceum. At the distribution of the prizes, this son re 
turned home without a singie one, at which the duke wax 
very angry. “jo, Sir,” enld he to him, “go te bed—go 
lock yourself up in your room, aad bring me the key.” 

_—_— 
passenger by a coech had his bat blown over 
& bridge and carried away by the stream. “ Is it not very 
singular,” anid he to « gen nm who was seated beside 
him, “that my hat took that direction?" “ Not ot all,” 
the latter ; “ it is natural that a beaver should take 
to the water.” 
-_--- ll ra 
MODEST. 
Miss Blank, it ie known, is accurtomed to say 
Many very queer thing» in a very queer way ; 
But of all her mistakes the abeurdest and oddest 
Occurred when she calied a French modtete modest. 








-_- - 
An old lady, who had « great aversion to rre in any 
form, says, “‘ That now they have got to making it into 
whisky she can take « little now and then." 
~~ 


ScHOOLMISTRERS (pointing to the first letter of the al 
). “Come, now, what letter is that?" 
Coma. “IT sha‘n't tell you." 
Scnootmisrumes. “ You won't? Bet you must! Come, 
now, what is itt 
Cumip, “I sha‘n't teli you: I didn’t come here to teach 
you, but for you to teach me.” 





“No pains will be spared,” as the quack anid when saw- 
ing off a poor feliow's leg to cure him of the rheumatiem 
on pete peneemnns 





What pupil is the most to be pitied The pupil of the 

eye, because it is slways under the iash. 
--- oe > 

A , having hired a boat to take him acrom a 
rather stream, asked the Irish boatman if any body 
was ever lost there. “ Nivvir,” replied Pat; “me brother 
was drowred here last week, but we found him again the 
next day.” 

- 

The editor of a paper rays he can generally manage, by 
hook or by crook, to get up a pretty good paper. Prentice 
says he dors it principally by hook. 

_- oe 

Is there an English word that conteins all the vowels? 
— Unquestionably. A teetotaller thinks that all “ sensitle 
people” would prefer them in their reguler order—Ab- 
stemiously. 








roe 


“T speak within bounds,” as the priecmer said to the 
jailer. 
a 
A gentleman, now dead, being very 





or, offered his 
hand and heart to a fair widow who had a Jarge fortune 
entirely at dispoesl. “ Make me ‘a lady,’ and I will 
marry you, id the richiy-endowed widow. He went 
straightway to a noble lord, then in the government, who 
owed the genticman a turn for certain labors undertaken 
and expense incurred in a contested clection in which the 
noble lord had won a svst io Parliament, and told him 
the case. “ Make me a Jord,” said the sapirant to fame 
and fortune. * No,” replied tho nobleman, “i can not 
dothat." “A baronet, then.” “ Northat: I can get you 
* a Whereupon the gentleman consulted hir 
fair widow. * Will it make mealady?” “Yes.” “ Weill, 
that will do.” He returned to hie patron and got bis 
knighthood, and ultimately the iady’s hand and fortune. 
Gientinstenndproumsenves 
A man passing along the street with a looking-glass un- 
der his arm met a little bev, and thought to be witty ai 
his expense. “Here, boy!" said he; “just come and 
look in this glass, and you'll see a monkey.” “Ah! in 
deed!" enid the boy. “How did you discover it!” The 
answer is net recorded. 
EE 
If you would have your pig weigh heavy, lead him to 
the scales. Then he will be pig led. 
naan? 2 towel 
A Western hunter, who has always been victor in hic 
y fights, thinks there te nothing like an over-bearing 
isposition. 





a 

Opn Jom B. wae a bypochondriac, and one of his chi- 
meras was that he war a glass vewel. One day, as he 
was about taking « seat, his wife, who was behind him, 
suddenly jerked his chair away, and he fell heavily to the 
floor. “ There!" cried sho, triumphantly, * that goes to 
prove what I always said. You're no more made of 
than I am, else you would have been broken into a - 
sand pieces ! PEL: he Ps Sh 

Ata public meeting in a country town an aan ad. 
vocate of popular education thus delivered himeelf: ‘ Mr. 
President, I rise to get up, and am not backward to some 
forward in the cause of odneation ; for had it not been for 
education, I should be as ignorant as you are, Mr. Presi- 
dent.” 


a 
Take Two or Toe. —A bashfol youth wae paying 
attention to * beautiful young Indy, who rejoices 
in the of an interesting niece about six years 
old. other evening he was enjoying o social chat 
with the young lady, vainly trying t nerve himself to 
ask the terrible question, when the tittle niece entored the 
room. A new thought struck him. Taking her on his 
knee, he asked, in « quivering voice, “ Fanny, dear, are 
you willing I should have your sunt for my own? I will 
give you five hundred guineas for her." “Oh yes!" said 
the little thing, clapping her hands in glee. “ Dut hadn't 
you better give me a thousand guineas, and take two of 
them rf" 





Women can keep a secret, but it generally takee a food 
many of them to do it. 


ee 


The paper containing many fine points—a paper of pics. 
—_ 
Pitchy darkness has beer so improved as to read “ bitu- 
minous obscurity." 
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THE ONLY SON. 
TO MRS. ABRAM ROSSITER, RICHMOND, MASS. * 


In the still New England autumn 
The work of the year was done; 

But afar were fields unsickled 
Under the southern sen— 

Fields to be reaped ir. battle— 
Harvests by victory won. 


The young men came from the hill-sides 
A thousand strong and more, 
At the call of a sterner duty 
Than their souls had heard before; 
And whose under-tone was deeper 
Than the far-off cannon’s roar. 


From each house a living echo 
Was given unto the call, 

One from the nestled cottage, 
One from ancestral hall ; 

In a home were three fair brothers, 
And the mother gave them all. 


They went, and the fields by the river 
With their harvesting grew red; 

And they came with the sheaves of triumph 
Ere the leaves again were dead: 

‘*Welcome, my son, mine only,” 
Calinly the mother said, 


On the lower Mississippt 
The work of the year was done; 

The deathly fields were sickled 
Under the burning san; 

And the harvest-home was joyful, 
Though the mother welcomed one. 








ADVERTISE MENTS. 
BURNETT'S 
Standard Flavoring Extracts 
For Cooking Purposes. 


Lemon, Peach, Rose, Cloves, 
Celery, Orange, Vanilla, Ginger, 
Nutmeg, Cinnamon, Nectarine, Almond. 


THE SUPERIORITY OF THESE EXTRACTS CON. 
SISTS IN THEIR 


Perfect Purity and Great Strength. 


We select the following Testimonials: 


POPULAR HOTELS. 


“ Pre-eminently superior to afi others for culinary use.” 
Parkes House, Boston. 
Superior to any we have ever used." 
Revere Hovss, Boston. 
“*Have used your Extracts for several years, and re- 
gard them the best @ the world.” 
Firtn Avenve Hore., New York. 
“* Our test has proved them very excellent.” 
8S. Nionoias Hore., New York. 
‘“‘ Have been found really superior by thorough and ex- 
clusive use in our Establishment for years." 
Continewtat Hors, Phila., Pa. 
“ Possess all the rare qualities claimed for them.” 
£vutaw House, Baltimore, Md. 
“* Far superior to any in the market.” 
Wittarn'’s Hors, Washington, DCG 


MANUFACTURERS AND PROPRIETORS, 
JOSEPH BURNSETT & CO, 
BOSTON. 





THE “RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 


SMOKING CASE. 





Most ingenious in ite combination of the Metallic Case, 
eentaining Pipe and Stem, Matches and Pipe ¢ ‘leaner, 
with a handsome Jebacco Pouch at tached, filling the Pipe 
by & valve, without nse of the fingers or waste of Tobace: " 
the whole securing freedom from ail odor 





» and portahl« as 






@ Cigar Case. it is made for service. of ious stylea, at 
$1 50, $1 88, $2 BW, $2 50, and 22 75 to $3 75 and $5 00: 
the two latter richly plated aad engraved, Nothing cau 
excel its pr utility, and economy for all smokers, at 
home or abroad, in the Avray or Navy. As a Present to 
friends nothing could be more acceptable. For the Sol- 
dier, in camp or on the m nee it is invaluable. Cor. 
CHARi.es ANDERSON, of Ohio, using one, says: “ Every pa- 
triot soldier should have one of these © ases as a constant 
campaign companion.” Also 


The Ridgewood Smoking Tobacco, 





of svpertor quality and favor, in packages to fill the 
Pouch (at bout a 5 WOR # smoking), or larger kages for 
the ¢ general tre OFricens, SMOKERS, and i Dea ALERS are 
invited to examine these Goods, SUTTLERS’ ATTENTION 
particularly called to them. Cireulars sent on order. A 
liberal discount to Dealers, Single Cases sent by mail or 
express, paid, on receipt of price and 2 cts, All orders 
will receive p ompt attention 
RIDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO. 
Office 429 Brondway, cor. Howard Str: ret, New York. 


S . . _ 

SOMETHING TO Do—‘' pLEASANT 
AND PRoriTaBLE.” Good Books, ready sales, and good 
profit, Agents wented. Address, with stamp, FowLes 
arp Weiss, 896 Broadway, New York. 





ARRANDALE & CO., 
Importers of Watches, 
212 Broadway, N. Y. 


Doubtless the want of this age of progress is a 
really yood time ing watch at a moderate This 
desideratum has been at length su by ALE 
& CO., who opare no effort to combine in 
the latest discoveries of science at the most moderate 
as will be seen from the following 

Price List. 

Sienna ioe Wilh, saneaeee pcocccagees MOOD 

New Railway a silver 2 hunting 
cases, with patent Time ‘he centre to save 
trouble of case, Fats novdiey bon bac 


opening introduced 

for the convenience of our brave soldiers, Handsome and 
reliable, often soid for Thirty Dollars ............ $12 50 
Ladies’ Gold Com Watch, »_ Ragraved Hunting 


ish oe ey be 
Fiona chon cdl tr bike DONE. 


Soldier’s Own, Patent Lever, Sterling Silver feeuneg 
Cases. An excellent timekeeper. Usually sold ve Lo 
ty Dollars .......++0+. eecccecsoecccocesecscebe 


Dollars 

Genuine American Lever, Silver 
Thirty-five Dollars. .....ssccccsessessssessnnnee 

Army Watch, with Patent Self ‘Winding arrangement 
attached to C “p> strong Gold Plated Hunting Cases, an 
admirable eud favorite timepiece, usually sold for 4 
five Dollars...... eecccsecccsoses- cocsccocetenss 

Ladies’ Gold W atch, | small ize, beautifully finished, or- 
namented Gold Cases, usually sold for Sixty Dollars $35 00 

Astronomical Watch! In massive Gold Plate Huntin 
Cases, beautifully engraved, Jeweled in 15 actions, Go 
balance, and all recent improvements. In addition to the 
Sunk Seconds, é&e., pee to first-class Watches, it has 
a hand pointing with unfailing accuracy to the day of the 
month! ! a magnificent article! the greatest invention 
of the age! Just imported by Arrandale & Co..... $45 00 

The Navy Watch contains Msriner’s Compass! and also 
Thermometer! The cases are of heavy gold plate. This 
Watch, having a fine bal is not affect- 
ed by change of climate, but well wb equally well in r 4 
COUEIEED cc voc ccccccocccccccecoocccdccceseceeos 

Fine American Lever, Jeweled, ‘Massive Fine Gold, 
Hunting Cases, usually sold for One Hundred Dollars $65 

Patent Detachec English Lever, Chronometer Balance, 
Full Jeweled, Massive Cases of Sterling Gold, 16 carat 
fine, usually sold for One Hundred and Twenty-five hy 
5 00 

A great variety of Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Watches, 
Chains, &c. Send for circular fully describing these and 
others. All Watches are sent out in good working order, 
properly regulated, mailed free to any address, and war- 
ranted for 12 months, A reduction on wholesale orders, 
Money may be sent at our risk if properly sealed. AR- 
RANDALE & CO., 212 Broadway, Three Doors from Bar- 
num's Museum, corner of Fulton Street, N. Y. 


$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 


Employment for everybody, male and female. 100,000 
men, women, and children wanted to act as our Agents 
in every Town and Village throughout the U. S. to sell 
our immensely popular, unexcelled, and valuable extra 
large size Parze Starsonery, Reorprs, and Yanxer No- 
= Packages, containing fine Writing Materials, such 

as Paper, Pens, Pencils, Envelopes, Blotters, Beautiful 
Emblems, Ladies’ Fas>ion ony , Designs for Needlework, 
Cottage Keepsakes, H pani Camp Com- 
panions (for Soldiers), Parlor A its, Letter Writer's 
Guide, Medicai Preparations, Many Ways to Get Ric 
Likenesses of Military Heroes, Union Designs, Gents 
Pocket Calendars for 1863, Yankee Nortons of all kinds, 
rich and costly Presents of Fashionable Jewelry, Rare 
Recipes, Games, Army Advice, &c., &c., &e., the whole 
worth, if bought separately, many dollars. Price each 
Package ONLY cents retail. Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low, from TO 200 Pex CENT PROFIT ALLOWED, 
Our Packages stand same as ever, alone, and above all 
competitors, and have long been acknowledged as the 
leading and only real valuable and standard Articles of the 
kind now manufactured. Packages of all descriptions put 
+4 by the 1000 for Sutlers, Peddlers, Wholesale Dealers, 
Goods sent by Express safe to ALL Parts of the army 
Sooan or Southwest. A Spienprp Soitp Sirver Warton, 
Eneuisn Movements, and correct timepiece presented 
FREE to each person who acts as our agent. Send for our 
new Circulars, containing Extra Premium Inducements, 
sent free. S.C. RICKARDS & ©O., 102 Nassau St., 
N. ¥. The Great Original, Largest, and Oldest Prize 
Package House in the World. 

















STERLINC’S 


is a stimulating ofly ex- 
tract of roots. barks, and 
herbs. It will cure all 
_ diseases of the scalp and 
itching of the head ; en- 
tirely eradicates dan- 
prevents the hair 
from falling out or from 
turning prematurely 
gray, causing it to grow 
thick and long. It is 
entirely different from 
all other preparations, 
and can be relied on. 





CERTIFICATE. 


This is to certify that, about eighteen months ago, I 
commenced Sreexiine’s Amprosta. My hair was 
short, thin, and rapidly failing out. I had tried many 
Hair Tonics, Invigorators, &c., without receiving any ben- 
efit. Soon after using the Ambrosia, my hair ceased fall- 
ing out, and commenced growing so rapidly as to astonish 
me. Now my hair is thick, soft, and glossy, and is five 
feet four inches in length—when let down reaching to the 
floor. This wonderful result I attribute solely to the use 
of STeRLiNe’s AmBRoatA, as since I commenced using it I 
have applied nothing else to my hair. 

Mrs. L. A. BROWN, No, 498 Broadway, New York. 

PRICE $1 (0 PER BOX, containing two bottles, 

DR. H. H, STERLING, Sole Proprietor, 
Depot No. 493 Broadway. 
For sale by al! druggis a 








Eliiot’s New Repeaters 


Are now ready. The most safi compact, dura! ffect- 
ive, sure, and reliable Rovehoens' made. Carry Es ; balls 
(No, 32 cartridge), are rapidly loaded and deed—ceee ‘ 
niently carried in the vest—whole length five inches—four 
barrels—each rifled gain twist. The Trade a 


ELLIO. ARMS CO., 494 Broadway, N. Y. 


ALL ARTICLES FoR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all ed by 


Union troops, should be sat by HARNDr =e PX RESS, 
No, 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low 











Cloaks and Mantillas. 
BRODIE, 


The Leader of Fashions! 
his Fall Stock ’ 
Opened Kes on Thursday, 
And as usual stands unrivaled for Style, 
Quality, AND VARIETY. 
300 Canal Street, New York. 









Mm .CLEASON'S. xza)| 


KEROSENE CRATER | 


"will warm food for the baby, heat water or steep “ond 
&c., for the sick, make water hot for shaving or toddy, 
cook « few oysters, boil or fry eggs, make tea and co’ coffee, 
toast bread, &c., &c., in less time and expense than by 
any other means known. Used on any lamp without ob- 
securing the light. Price 25 cents; by mail, postage paid, 
5) cents. Also a Patent Lighter, ‘for Tighting lamps with- 
¢ atremoving the chimney. Price 10 cents, E. P. GLEA- 
£ ON, Manufactarer, 135 Mercer Street, New York. 

Jobbing Agents at Manufacturer's Prices. 

Bracketr, Wiswer & Paumer, Rochester, N. Y. 

W. H. Gurxwy, 162 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Rice & Burner, 103 Superior Street, Cleveland, Ohio. 

F. Wrermonre & Co., Detroit, Mich. 

Harz & Co., Milwaukie, W isconsin. 

Gro. G. Pore, 122 Clark Street, Chicago, Mlinois. 

Bowen & Uo., 85 Main Street, Dubuque, Iowa. 

G. W. CURTISS & Co., 7 8. Sth Street, St. Louls, Mo. 

Ww. Skene & Co., Bullitt Street, Louisville, Ky 

Baxer & Vow Puvt, 62 West 4th St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Wetpvon & Keizy, 164 Wood Street, Pittsburg, Penn. 

Amipon & Crompre, Baltimore, Md. 

And at most of the principal lamp houses in New York, 
Philadelphia, and Boston. 


IMMENSE PROFITS 


To be made selling the 
INITIAL STAMP PACKET. 
Send for our New Circular. 
G. 8. ——_ & CO., 
Street, = v. 


American Watches 


For Soldiers 
AT REDUCED PRICES. 














American Watches for Americans! 





Tue Amerroan Waton Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldjers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are {intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 
purposes, 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of Tae most sun- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURER, AN ACCURATE AND DURABLE 
TIME-kREper, and fn Sterling Silver Cases, Hunting pat- 
tern, at nearly as low a price as is asked for the fancy- 
named Aneres and Lepines of foreign make, already re- 
ferred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wu. Ex- 
Leey, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal states. 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents of the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





’ ATTEN TION SOLDIERS! 





All our Badges are 1} inches in diameter. 





Each 

Solid Silver Shield, with Name, Rank, and Regiment, $1 00 
= Star « 10 

“ Creseent « 100 

« Clover Leat « 10 

bed Diamond ad 100 

“ Cirele al 1% 

“ Cross ts a1 2 

« Maltese Cross ad 1% 





Either of the above styles enameled in red, white, or 
blue, for $1 25 each, with Name, Rank, and Regiment en- 


graved distinctly upon them, 
Solid Silver Co. Pins, with Name, Rank, and Regiment 


neatly engraved on each, for $9 per dozen. Letters run 
from A to L. 

Silver Plated Corps Badges, enameled red, white, or 
blue, $6 per doz. ; Star, Diamond, and Clover Leaf, 18 k. 
gold, $5 each; Circle, Cross, and Maltese Cross, 18 k. 
gold, $5 each; Crescent, in 18 k. gold, 45 each; Shield, 
18 k., $3 50 each. Badges sent free on receipt of price 
mentioned. | 

Orders for 100 or 1000 at a liberal discount. We are 
constantly receiving new designs from our own Manufac- 
tory, and we are the Pioneer Army Badge Manufacturers, 
and are prepared to treat our patrons more liberally than 
any house in the trade. Terms, Cash in Advance. Ad- 
dress DROWNE & MOORE, Manufacturing Jewelers, 208 
Broadway, New York. 


A Splendid New 
Mexican War Story 


Is just commenced in the 


New York Weekly, 
Entitled, 


The Light Dragoon; 


Rancheros of the Poisoned Lance. 
A Taxes or THe Batrie-Fie ips or Mextoo, 


By Harry Hazel. ° 
For sale everywhere. Price 5 cents per copy. 


NAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE.—The best as- 
sortment of Enameled Furniture, in all colors and 
styles, Walnut and Chestnut, Plain and 
Suites. Wholesale and Retail. Also, Mattresses and 
Paillasses. WARREN WARD, No. 277 Canal St, N. Y. 


rANTED. —DISABLEP AND DISC HARGED SOL. 

diers, and others, maimed and can hear 

of a pleasant and profitable business by P. O. 
Box No. 45, Philadelphia. (Sample free for 25 cents.) 


Union Playing Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jac’. 52 enameled cards to the Shields, 














tars, and Flags are the suits, and you am oo 
Two in free on receipt of ¢ 
to the trade. Send for a Circular. ie 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
455 Broadway, N. Y., or 165 William Street, N. Y. 








am ng Letters and Numbers for attaching to 
ri 
and Show Cards, with frames, to order at oe Of- 
fice 107 Fulton Street, N. Y. GLASS LETTE 





SALISBURY, BRO., & CO., 


Agents ror THe Untrep STaTes ror THe CELEBRATED 


ALBERTINE 
Extension Holders and Gold Pens, 
Of the most handsome and durable construction, put up 
in new —— cases of one dozen each, and not sold in any 
less quantit' 





They will retail for 3 each. 
Price, per dozen ....... oveccee genes $10 2% 
e 7 . 55 00 
“ 5 | 
Sent by mail or paid. “Address 


or express, pre 
SALISBURY, BRO, & CO., Providence, R. I. 


Diamond Pointed Gold Pens Retailing at 





Wholesale Prices. 
Medium Pen e = in Silver ext. case, $0 75 
Large 100 
“ : 4 “ “ “ 150 
Commercial “ 1% * “ “« 300 
Mammg¢gh “ 150 .e © «© 2B 
Leviathan “« 200 “ * %& $00 


Also, Fountain Pens—one filling will write eight to fif- 
teen hours. Genuine Goods. Send stamp for Circular, 
EO. F. HAWKES, Manufacturer, 
64 Nassau Street, New York, 


5 A. HARVEY, 84 pen iam, RRA Le ig 
, and ee ok t 
Fish Lines, Blocking Cord, Loom 


w, Writing and Wrapping PA» 
Paper Bags, 





Cord and 5 


PER, Povclopes, and 





Sent free by mail for 60 cents. 


Dys”e»sia Tablets, 


For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, &. — Manufac- 
tured “yf 
&. ¢ LLING, No. 207 Centre St., New York. 
Price 50 cents per box. Scld by Druggists generally. 


Insoles, Belts, and Armlets. 


Sxovurep sy Lerrers Patent or Toe Ustrep States AND 
Great Briar. 

These articles are purely Voltaic, and by the union of 
two metals producing a voltaic current, which is excited 
by the moisture of the feet and body, on a healthy 
ond curative influence over the w! —y- the wear- 

ig an effective cure for Shoumations Cold Feet, 
Gout, &c., and all nervous and chronic diseases. 
METTAM & CO., PROPRIETORS. 

Insoles, $1 00; we 00; Armleta, $1 50; per mail, 

additional, 429 Broadway. Send for cir 





30 cents 
cular. 





—Call and examine, or 
for 20 a that retail for 


WOLOOTT, ib Cha Chethans Square, N. Y. 

D*™ SAMUEL 8. FITCH’S New and Improved 
TRUSSES, ABDOMINAL SUPPORTERS, BAND- 

AGES, SHOULDER BRACES, INHALING TUBES, &c. 


AGENTS W. 
10 samples sent free 
pes >“ 





They are ited in the UNITED STATES, ENGLAND, 
and 80 ND, and knowledged to be the 
most Instruments made. Ry ng will 
do well to call and (or send for before 


and examine 
purchasing. Office, 714 BROADW AY, N. 


Cristadoro’s Hair Dye. 
Tue Best oy THe Wort. 
Cristadoro’s Hair Preservative. 
Unequaled as a dressing. Both for sale everywhere, 
and applied at No. 6 Astor House, N. Y. 


Watches and Jewelry. 


CHEAPEST AND BEST 7 — to the public. 
For list of Articles and Prices, ad 
PARKER OC COX & OO., N. Y. 


Barry’s Re; ort 











Barnard 


By Brig.-Gen. Barwann, Chill” -gi- 
— Baney, Chief of Artillery. Tt 


Plans, &c. Octavo, or bed 
thes by maa on receipt of price. biished ~ 
Ty VAN NOSTRAND, 192 Broadway, N. Y. 





HARPER & BROTHE.S, NEW YORK, 
Have Just Published: 


ALCOCK’S JAPAN. The Capital of the : a Nare 
rative of a Three Years’ Residence in Paes By Sir 
ae Her 3g Ex. 

traordinary and Minic Pan, 
Wiih Mapeand Rngravings. Sate inne Cle gh vO. 


KNAPP’S FRENCH READING-BOOK ; CHRESTOMA- 
THIE FRANCAISE: I. Selections 
best French Writers, with Co 


from the 

References to the 

pot ~ French Grammar. The Master-Pieces of 
Moliére, Racine, Boilean, and Mh! with Fxvlana 
Notes, a G of Idiomatic Phrases, and » Vo- 
cabalary. By wiasan I. Kwxarp, Professor of Modert 
and Literature in Madison University, N. Y 


— ~ 5. 
THE esvorse ra THE tt be Cam 
etches Maryland Captair 
F. Norges. Cloth, $1 25. 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., | 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 
Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


_— 


SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches. ...... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches ......~- 5. 0s sec eneeee 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ..........++++ 85 00 each 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each. 
9000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each 
aoe esl eee 800 to 5.00 each 
8000 Cameo Brooches .........«+++- 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 


2000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Cameo Kar Drops ...........+- 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 600 each. 
$000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 


5100 Gent's Breast Pins ..........+-+ 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys. .........+00++0+ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ..........- 250 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sleeve Buttons... ....+..++.«-+ 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings. .........++.see0+ 250 to 500 each 
6000 Stone Set Rings. ............-- 250 to 6 00 each. 
OOOO Lactsets. 2.200. ccecscessccese 2 SO to 10 © each 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 0 each 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 0) cach 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils.........-. 40 to 6 00 each. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, end sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


Printing Office for $12. 
Every Man his own Printer. 


HE LOWE IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES are 
the best and cheapest portable Card and Job Press- 
es ever invented, and have been awarded Silver Medals 
and Diplomas. Merchants, Druggists, and others, are 
saving or MAKING MONEY by using them. Cards, 
Bill- Heads, Cireulars, Labels, &c., can be printed at a 
trifling expense. Price of Presses: $7, 12, 18, and $25. 
Price of an Office, with Press, $12, 22, 32, and $43. Send 
for a Circular to the 








LOWE PRESS ©O., 18 Water Street, Boston. 
$200! $150! $100! $60! 
PREMIUMS. 


To Editors and Others! 
I will pay the above-named amounts for the best four 


’ 





Meeks’ Cal 


inet and Furnituro Warehouse, 





No. 699 BROADWAY, and 333 and 335 Fourth Street. 


The largest assortment of rich and plain furniture in the city, made of the very best well-seasoned and selected 
material, by the best workiaen in the country, under the immediate supervision of the firm, whose reputation for 
1 fact has 





been established seventy years. Aso, ap assortment of superior COTTAGE FUK- 


NITURE ~ Goods packed and shipped to all parts of the world. 
Head-Quarters for Army Corps or Co. Pins. 
Agents wanted in every Regiment, Hospital, and on board every Naval Vessel. For $1, will send you as sample, 


with a Circular giving (ull instructions to Agents, either a Fine Gold Pen and Pencil, or « beautiful New Style Vest 
Chain, or Chatelaine Chain and Pin, or Guard Chain, or an Engraved Spring Locket, or a Seal Stone, California Dia. 





mond, or Chased Ring, or a fine Gold California Diamond Pin, or a New St 
or either Army Corps, Division, or Company Pin, with your Name, Co., 





Bet of Jewelry, or a solid Silver Shield, 
Reg., handsomely engraved upon it, or a 
late. 


Kearney Cross in Gold Plate; and,\for 50 cents, | will send a beautiful Union League Pin, in fine Gold P 


B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 








Box #76. 





ree : 


Inducements yet offered to Agents to sell our New Card 
Thermometers—Magic Tobacco Boxes—Venetian Barom- 
eters—Soldiers’ Smoking Pipes—Union Crystal Cement— 
Ice Strainers—Pocket Match Safes—Self-regulating Shade 
Fixtures—Stationery and Yankee Notion “ Prize Pack- 


Send for New Circulars and be convinced. Address 
RICHARDS & CO., Inventors and Manufacturers, 
58 Liberty Street, P. O. Box 3131, N. Y. 
P. 8. Parties wishing to purchase Stationery, Yankee No- 
tions, Cheap Jewelry, &c., or to put up * Prize Packages” 
themselves, we will furnish with these Goods at the lowest 


“Wholesale Cash prices. 








CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


FROM A LADY.—West Milton, yy ter: N. Y¥., 


July 6th, 1861. — Da Hosrerre: — ve long de- 
layed writing to you my sincere thanks for the good 

have done my daughter. I can truly say that nothing 
but the kind hand of Providence and your BITTERS have 
saved her from an early grave. For thee years I have 
been doctoring her with syrups and all kinds of bitters 
that have been recommended to me for her, besides hav- 
ing two first-rate physicians; but ajl seemed to do her no 
good, while I was searching the Almanacs and all the 
newspapers that I could get hold of, in hopes of finding 
something that would suit her case. Accidentally there 
came part of a news around some goods that I bought 
at the Spa. In looking it over I saw at a glance that your 
BITTERS was just what she needed. I sent the next day 
to Ballston Spa and got a bottle of your BITTERS. She 





articles on either my Soap, Saleratus, or C: ated 
Potash. 

The article must state the writer's experience in using 
the goods, and must be not less than ten lines, and be 
published in the editorial columns of any good family 
newspaper. 

Any party wishing to compete for the above, and desir- 
ing further information, may address the underisgned. 
Each person writing and publishing a notice as above, will 
roail a marked copy of the paper containing the notice to 
me, and also write me by mail, giving full address. 

The Premiums will be awarded on the fourth day of 
July, 1864. B. T. BABBITT, 

64 to 74 Washington Street, New York. 


National Union League, 








sortment ° 
E. N. FOOTE & CO., Manufacturers of Jewelry, 
208 Broadway, New York. 








en and improve 
without the distressing result of frequent changes. 
ip. 


““ SEMMONS, Oct 


669; Broadway, New York. 


Printing-Press for Sale. 








C taking them, and such a change in one week 
with her appetite, and the distress that victuals occasioned, 
and that — the stomach, I never saw in my life, 
as there was in . She has taken three bottles, and is 
now able to work all the time. I think there is a little 
derangement of the liver. Please send me three bottles 
more, which I think will cure her entirely. We and oth- 
ers thought she had a disease of the heart, but that beating 
and fluttering that would almost stop her from breathing 
at times, is all gone. 


Yours, with respect, Mrs. AMANDA McPHERSON. 
Sold by all [’:uggiets and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


should Use 


Brandreth’s Piils. 


One dose then of four or six pills is of greater service 
in curing you than many would be when the disease is 
farther advanced. 

After a few doses should you call in a doctor, your cure 
will be easy, compared with what it would have been had 
you not used BRANDRETH'S PILL&. 

Be wise in time; if you are out of sorts get them. A 
single dose often cures a serious Diarrhea, and will cer- 
tainly open the bowels in all cases of Costiveness, and in 
Colds, Asthma, and Affections of the Lungs, they are un- 
rivaled. 

Tuer ake THe Best Purcative tx Toe Wont. 

Pamphlets of cure gratis, at PRINCIPAL OFFICE, 
294 CANAL STREET. 

Also at No. 4 Union Square, New York, where the Pills 
are sold. 

See B. Brandreth in White ca Government Stamp. 

Sold everywhere by Dealers, Price 25 cents. Send ev- 
ery soldier a box. 


De YOU WANT LUXURIANT 





sent mail, 
a post free, to 


on receipt of an or- 
R. G. GRAHAM, 


address, 
109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 








HUBBARD BROS: 








Are offering the cheapest, most accurate, durable, and 
saleable Watches in the American market! —- are 
the sole consignees in this country for the celeb 


Magic Time Observers, 


The Perfection of Mechanism! 
Being a Hunting, or Open Face, or Lady’s 
or Gentleman’s Watch combined, with 


Patent Self-winding Improvement. 
A most pleasing novelty. One of the prettiest, most 

convenient, and decidedly the best and cheapest time 
for general and reliable use ever offered. It has within it 
and connected with ite machinery ite own winding at- 
tachment, rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The 
cases of this Watch are com of two metals, the out 
er one being fine 16 carat gol It has the improved ruby 
action lever movement, and is warranted an accurat’ time- 
piece. Price, superbly engraved, per case of half ¢ sen 
$204. Sample watches in neat morocco boxes, $50 if 
sent by mail, the postage is 36 cents; registering, 20 cents. 


Silver Watches! 
First-Class Hunting Time-Pieces. 


FOR ACOURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF MATERIAL, 
AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAPNESS IN PRICE, THESE 
WATCHES MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
by the most experienced judges. The material being of 
two metals, the outer one first quality Silver and the in- 
ner one German Silver, it can not be recognized by cut- 
ting or heavy ving, making it not only in appear- 
ance, but in anrebility. the best resemblance of Solid 

in existence. 


The sale of these watches in the army is a source of 
enormous profit, rwtailing, as they very readily do, at $25 
and upward. Many hundred dollars can be made in a 
wf by any one of ordinary business tact ! 

_At Whowesate onty! In heavy y) cases, bean- 


$2 38; 
be safely sent by mail. 

Our importations are novelties produced by no other 
house, combining greater accuracy as timek ra, being 
more elaborately and artistically finished, and offered at 
prices challenging competition from all other hands. 

The press in all parte of the country voluntarily attest 
the superiority of our watches. Their ums are em- 
— speaking directly to the point, in a manner not to 

misunderstood, 

* Particularly valuable for officers in the army, and 
travelers." —Frank Leslie's, Feb. 21. 

“ Prettiest, best, aud chea: time-pieces ever offered.” 
—WN. Y. Illustrated News, Jan. 10. 

‘* Exceed other manufactures in point of accuracy and 
elegance.” — Phila. Army and Navy Gazette, May 9. 

“An improvement on ordinary timepieces, and inval- 
ry = railroad men.”"—N. Y. Am. Hailroad Journal, 

ug. 9. 

“ Elaborately and artistically finished." V. Y. Scot- 
tish American, July 30. 

*“ Combine great acc as timekeepers.''—Pittaburg, 
Pa., Chronicle, July rm " 

“Very pretty and durable watches for the army." —N 
Y. Army and Navy Journ. (Government organ), Aug. 29 

“One of the est and most reliable houses in bust- 
ness.” — Louisville, Ky., Journal, July 81. 

t#” Teams Casn; Invantasty ty Apvance, Noagents 
employed ; buyers must deal directly with as. If money 
is sent us by express or mail in a regietered letter, it is at 
our risk! Orders will meet the most prompt and faithful 
attention. 


HUBBARD BROS., Sole Importers, 
Broadway, cor. Courtlandt St., New York. 


The aca THairare.. 


T am a discharged Indiaua Volunteer. I will tell in a 
printed letter what I know of the shrub juice or balsam 
with which a Seotch woman dressed the face of Chas. 
Schaffer, 18 years old, gashed by a sabre cut at the battle 
of Shiloh. With the healing grew a thick fine beard. It 
is a bitterish baleam, and has the remarkable power of 
causing the whiskers, hair, &c., to come forth quickly, 
fresh and strong, upon the smoothest face and the baldest 
head. For sealed package, &c. (free), address JOHN 
RAWLINS, 767 Broadway, N. Y. 


re Portable . 


Printing Offices. 


For esle by the ADAMS PRESS ©O., 81 Park Row, 
New York. Cirenlars sent free. Specimen Sheets of 
Type, Cuts, &e., 6 cents, and also for eale by CHASE & 
LEAVITT, 85 Lincoln Street, Boston, Mass. 








6 AMONTH! We want Agents at $00 a month, 
$ expenses paid, to sell our Everlasting Pencils, 
Oriental Burners, and 13 other articles. 1S circulars 
sent fre. SHAW &@ CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. 





Soldiers’ 
COMPANY PINS. 


Consiantly on hand end Magraved to Order, and sent 
free on receipt of Price. 


Every Co. from A to M Selid Silver, $1. 
Solid Silver, with Letters in GOLD Relief, $1 $0, 
Solid 18 k. GOLD, $4 SO, 


Corps Badges 


Sent free by Mail or Express on receipt of Price. 


Solid Silver,$1 50. Solid Silver, $1 50. 


Enameled Enameled. 





Solid Gold, $5. Solid Gold, $5. 
Badges for the ist, 24, 34, Sth, 6th, 


llth, and 12th Army Corps. 


lst Division Bnameled Red, 24 Division 
White, 3d Division Blue 


None but perfect Goods sent 


Terms Cash in adoance. fend for « Catelogue 
Address §=J,G. PACKARD & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York 


eons and Flutinas, west quaurry, § keys 
$2 50; 10 keys 3: 12 kove 62 50; 9) keve (double) 4 to 
$3; 10) keys (oubie) © & BO. Flutinas $8 to $26. 
Music Books 3 cents. Sent by Fxupress to axy part of 
country. Musical Instruments repaired 

FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Rowery, N. Y. 


$10 AGENTS WANTED. $10 


To sell Something New. Send stemp for Cirec'ar. 8 
W. RICE & OO., 83 Newas Street, N, Y 


l VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR Ss] 
« POATABLE OOPYING PRESS. “ 
Acknowledged by all who have used it te be, tn all re 
epects, unequaled. Sent free by mall. Liberal Jiscount 
to agents and the trede, HANNAH & ©0., No, 104 John 
St, N. ¥Y. Room No. 1. Send 8 ct. stamp for cirtular 


A Splenuid Holiday or Bridal 
Present. 


HARPER’S 
Illuminated and Pictorial 


BIBLE. - 


Including the Apocrypha. Superbly embellished by over 
Sixteen Hundred Iliustrations, exquisitely eagraved by 
Adams after Designs by Chapman, exclusive of a Series 
of Rich IMuminations in Colors, comprising Frontis- 
pieces, Presentation Plate, Family Record, Title-pages, 
&c. The whole forming a eumptuousr Folio Volume 
Prices. —Moroceco, gilt eriges, beveled and paneted «ides, 

$25 00; Moroces extra, gilt edges, $92 50; Full Calf, mar 

bled edges, blank stamped, $15 00; Pull Roan, marbled 

edges, $16 00. 

Harper's Pictorial Bible is printed from the standard 
copy of the American Bibie Society, and contains Margin 
al References, the Apocrypha, a Concordance, Chronolog- 
ical Table, List of Proper Names, General Index, Table 
of Weights, Meseures, &c. The large Frontispieces, 
Titles to the Old and New Testamerta, Pamily Keoord, 
Presentation Plate, Historical Illustrations, and Initia! 
Letters to the chapters, Ornamental Borders, dec., are froin 
original designs, made expreesiy for this edition, by J. G 
Chapman, Feq., of New York. Ie addition to which, 
there are numerous large Engravings, from designe by 
distinguished modern artists in France and England; to 
which a full Index is given. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, New York 

For sale by A. Woasames & Oo, Boston; Suira, Ew 
oun & OCo., Philecelpbia; Ovemmmes & Barer, Balti 
more; Praxcx Tavion, Washington: Rongar Orarnxe & 
Co., Cincinnati; Kerra & Woons, 8. Louis; 5. C. Gaiees 
& Uo., Chicago; Dawson & Baorurns, Montreal. 

62” Sent by mail, portage free, on receipt of Price. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK, 
Have just published ; 


MARTIN POLE. A Novel. By Jomw Sacwpenrs, Aatlho: 
of “ Abel Drake's Wife,” &c. Svo, Paper, 50 conta. 


ELEANOR'’S VICTORY. A Novel. By M. EB. Baannor, 
Author of ** Aurora Floyd,” “John Marchmont's Lega- 
cy,” &c. With Illustrations. §vo, paper, 50 conta. 

THE RING OF AMASIS. From the Papers of « Ger- 
man Physician. By Roarer BoLwer Lrrrow (Owen 
Meredit’:) 12mo, Cloth, $) 00, 


DAILY WALK WITH WISE MEN. Religious Pxer 
cises for Every Day in the Year. Selected, Arranged, 


and specially Adapted, by Rev. Neison Heap, Large 
12mo, Cloth, $1 50 


- HARPER’S~ 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


TERMS. 


One Copy forome Year . . . «. « « «G8 
Two Copies for One Year . 5 0n 


An Extra Copp, gratia, for every Club of Tas Sun 
sonrnEens, at $2 60 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00 
Haxren’s Macaziwe and Haares's WeEx.y, together, 
one year, $5 00. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Prewssuens 


Circulation over 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 


TERMS. 
One Copy for One Year. . . . . « - 980 
One Copy for Two Years & 00 


And an Hatra Copy will be allowed for ee Clu’ a 
Tex Scnscurmens, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for @2, 


Teams TO Apventisnns.._‘Seren’p-Are Cente ver line 
for inside, and One Dollar per line for ontelde Adver- 
tisemmente. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Pouwraens. 
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THE STATE ELECTIONS. 


Pervernivawsa. “Friend Om, I thought 
f mine; and yet I eee an ugly 1 
Ono. “Not npon my land, I guess! 
into my 


Ee. & H. T. ANTHONY. 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials. 





50 Brosedway, New York. 
—————— 
Card Photographs. 
Our Catalogue pow embraces con«iderably uver 
FOUR THOUSAND 
different subjects (to which additions are continually be- 
ing | f Portrait Eminent Americans, ete , viz 
72 Major-Gener S25 Statesmen 
9 Prigadi.7-<senera vivines, 
2B) « oe Acthors 
$4 Lieut -Colonels ) Artiet 
267 Other Oflicers, 132 Stage, 
€) Om { the Navy, 43 Prominent Women, 


147 Prominent foreign Portraits 
2,500 COPIES OF WORKS OF ART. 
IBCLUDING REPRODUCTIONS OF THE MOST CELEBRATED Ex- 
Gaavines, ParyTines, Statuns, & 
Cara ‘ receigt of Stamp. 
order tor One Dozen PICTURES from our Catalogue 
Fill be filled on receipt of $1 50, and sent by mail. Sree 


. 
Photographic Albums. 
Of these we manufactare a great variety, ranging in price 

from 58 cents to $50 each 
Our ALBUMS heve the reputetion of being superior in 
beauty and durability to any others 
The smaller kinds can be sent safely by mail at a post- 
age of six cents per oz 
The more expensive can be sent by express 


“ee gent on 


— —_ -_ 


We alec keep a larve arsortment cf 
Stereoscopes & Stereoscopic Views. 
Our Cata ill be sent to any address on re- 

capt of Stamp 
B. & B.T. ANTHONY. 
Mapvractvrsns OF bnorocaarmc MaTgeatas, 
501 Broadway. New York. 

Friends or relatives of vrominent military men will 
ecnfer a favor by sending us their likenesses to copy 
They will be kept car fully, and returned uninjured 

s@” FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER for Con 
gregations to present to their Pastor, or for other purposes, 
with suitable lascriptions, &< 


ue of these + 


IF YOU WANT TO BE CCEED oF I y D S 
Piles, External or Internal Ae . We 
Spring is the time to use DR. LEATHE’S 


YELLOW DOCK SYRUP, 

Whieb Purifivs the Blood, invigorates the Body, gives 
Tone to the Nerves, Str h to the Muscles, and Healih 
to every Channe!, Joint. ! 

One Doliar per Boitle (w 

Depot, 190 CHATHAM Sr 

Ask for LEATHES ¥ El 
Mher Fsiablich a a4 






Lim 

ch often cures 

, 8. ¥. Soid 502 GRAND Sr 
LUW DOCE SYRUP. Take no 


Soild by Druggists everywhere. 


VIE NLAND. 

LANDS.—TO ALL WANTING FARMS.—Large and 
thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles 
south of Philadelphia by railroad Rich soil, produces 
large crops, which can now be seen growing, Twenty and 
fifty acre tract #20 per acre, payable 
within four yea G veiness opening for Manvurac- 
TUBERS ard others, churches, schovls, and gnod society. It 
is now the most improving place Enet or West. Hundreds 
are settling and building The beauty with which the 
piace is inid cut i tlere anew: red Pa- 
pers containing reports and giving f 
be reat free. Address CHiAS. K. LAN 
OfBee, Cumberland County, New Jersey 

From Keport of Solon Robinson, Agricultural Fditor of 
the Tribune :—It ts cue of tha mot extensive fertile tracte, 
in ap almest level position and suitable condiiion for 
plessaut farming that we know of this side of the West- 
erp prairies 
















anstur po ewet 


DIS, Vin land Post 





PREPARED TOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
There is no Gift or Present, which com- 
pares with the Craig Microscope and Mount- 
ed Objects. As a source of amnsement and 
instruction they are unsurpassed. This Mi- 
crosenpe will be mailed, postage paid, for 


$2 2: r with 6 been iful mounted ob- 
jects, for $3; or with 24 objects, for $5. 
Address HENRY CRAIG, 


835 Broadway, New York. 
A li¥erai disevunt to te trade. 


il! information will | 


thee hadst got rid of this noxious weed, as I 


y Pumpkin growing upon thy land.” 
It’s the VaLLanwpionam PosK as I've tossed over 
neighbor's field, and he’s bin and tuck root, you see, among the Canady thistles!” 


FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government Securities, 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 


FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, 


The celebrated actress, says: ‘'I have used Hewnte's 
Kaxattxe for my hair, and find it the most elegant arti- 
cle for keeping it in its full beauty and luxuriance that I 
have ever used. I can freely recommend it to every lady.” 
It contains no oil, aleohol, or any other injurious ingre- 
dient, and is the most perfect hair-dreseing in the world. 

Price 50 cents. Depot 46 Uliff Street, N. Y. 








FISH’S PATENT LAMP HEATING APPARATUS 
Boiling, Frying, Stewing —Steeping with the flame that 
lights the room. 


Every Family shouki have One. 
For descriptive Pamphlet and Price Lict, address W. D. 
RUSSELL, Agent. 206 Pearl St., N. Y. Agents wanted. 


Pins for every Co. from A to M. 

Annexed is a fac simile design 
of the Sorprex’s Company Pry. 
The letter representing the 
Compary is in Boup Rewer, 
and very conspicuous. 

The ander-igned will forward 
to any soldier one of the above 
pins in soltd silver, with name 
and regiment clearly engraved 
u it, om receipt of One 


For Corrs Banees, see our in- 
side advertisement. 
Address J. G. PACKARD & CO., 205 Br'dway, N. Y. 

















Fitting, and Material. 
At UNION ADAMS, 
No. 637 Broadway. 














NS, PISTOLS, 
Military Goods, 


Frexeu anp Exerisa Faxoy Goons. 
Also, a full assortment of 
Jet. Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Street, N. ¥., 
47 Hampton St, ham, Eng. 
IVORY SLEEVE BUTTONS 
OR STUDS—Red, White, and Black, engraved with 


initials, 75c. per peir, will be sent free on receipt of the 
price by mail. For sale by WM. M. WELLING, manv- 


/ ncuurer vory goods, 207 Centre St., N. Y., sign of 
i Goifen I mt. A liberal dircchnt to the trade. 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. _ 


s 
ie 





[OctopeR 31, 1863. 
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OOK OUT for th “GHOST OF 


4 WELL-DEAN,”—The most exciting, mirth-pro- 
~ ag story of the age, just published by IKWIN P. BEA- 
& & Co, No. 137 William St. New York. This thrill- 


ug parrative is such a happy combination of the Tragical, 
Ladicrous, and Marvelous, that Artemu+ Ward will as- 

( euredly give up the Ghort from sheet envy after once read- 
ine it. For eale by all News Agents. Price 10 cents. 
sent. postage paid. ou receipt of price. 


American Enamelled 
Metallic Collar Co., 


* Wo, 94 Pine Street, New York, 

Are now manufacturing thelr splendid Collars, which for 

shape, appearance, and durability are FAR IN ADVANCE 
| of anything heretofore produced. 





They are the inventors and manufacturers of the only 
real “ TURN-OVER” COLLAK ever offered. 

These Collars sre infinitely SUPERIOR TO STEEL, 
being more pliable, and the material of which they are 
manufactared BEING A NON-CONDUCTOR, renders 
them free from the objectionable feature of the etecl col- 
lar, viz.: the courting of that dangerous element, elec 
tricity, in the shape of lightning. Inclose $1 fora “ Chok- 
er.” or $1 50 for a genuine “ half turn-over” collar, to the 
AMERICAN ENAMELED METALLIC COLLAR COM- 
PANY. Box No. 5173 New York City Post Office, and re- 
ceive it by return mail 


$35 WATCHES. $35 
Genuine Full-Jeweled American Le- 
ver Watches, in 4 Ounce Coin 


Silver Hunting Cases, Gold Joints, 
for $35. 


Also every variety of good Watches at equally low rates. 
All orders from the Army must be pre-paid, as the Ex- 
| press Companies will not take bills for collection on soldiers. 
| J. L. PERGUSON, Importer of Watches. 
208 Broadway New York. 





DR. B. C. PERRY, 
DERMATOLOGIST, 


49 Bond Strect, New York, 
Formerty of 29 Winter Street, Boston, treats success- 
fully all Dixeases of the Scalp, Loss of Hair, and I’'rema- 
ture Blanching. Aso, removes Moth Freckles, and oth- 
er Discolorations from the face, without injury to the 
texture or color of the skin. 
For particulars enclose stamp for Circulor. 


Shults’ mt, Warranted to produce a full cet 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid, for 30 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 
$7. WATCHES. $7. 

A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
small size, English Movements, perfect time-keeper. Sent 
free by miail, im neat case. for only $7. A Solid Silver, 
‘ame as above, $7. Specially adapted to the ARMY. 
CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., 38 & #@ Ann Street, N. Y. 

Frank Lestic’s lliustrated Newspaper, of Aug. 22, says: 
“ Messrs. NORTON & OO, have combined two very de- 
sirable things in « watch — cheapness and reliability. 
Whea it ie known that for $7 a person can have an excel- 


lent timekeeper, there will be greater punctuality in all 
the aTairs of life.” 





MUNN & CO., 


Solicitors of American and Foreign Patents, 


Aad Publishers of the ILLusrratep Scimstiric AMERt- 
can, 87 Park Row, N.Y. Pamphiets of information con- 
cerning Patents, rnex. Specimens of the Paper, rarz. 


WATCHES FREE. 
$15 Per Day Easy $15 


Agents in Towns, and Soldierr in camp or disc 
are making easily $15 per day selling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDERFUL UNION PRIZE AND STATIONERY 
PACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNlQUALED, and unlike all 
the old styles; containing all New Articles, and of fine 
quality. Writing Materials, Games, Useful and Fancy Ar- 
ticles, Likenesses of Heroes, Camp Companions (for the 
Army), rich gifts of Jewelry, &c., &c., altogether worth 
over $1, for ONLY 25e, They are just the thing for a 

t to your friend in the Army. No family should 

without one. Profits immense, sales quick. Soldiers in 
camp can act as Agents, and make money fast. A SPLEN- 
DID WATCH, warranted as a perfect time-keeper, pre- 
sented free to all Agents. Packages in endless variety and 
at all prices. Agents wanted all through the country 
Send for NEW Circulars for 1863, containing EXTRA in- 
ducements. Se “15 per day Easy" on inside page. 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, 
largest and oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


GOLD PENS AND CASES. 


Retailed at whol 14 kt. Gold Pen, Solid 
Silver Case, $1 ™, + 
compainying each len. 
pointed on receip 

EK 8 





al 





e prices. 





Send for a circular. 


Pens 


nts. 
JOUNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Amalgam Bells. 


Cheapest 
Charches, 
Factories, 









and best for 
Schools, Farms, 
&e qual in 
tone and durability to any 
other metal, and two-thirds 
less in price, or 15 cts. per 
Ib. Send for a cireular to the 
manufacturer, Juss B. Ron- 
INsON, late Pratt, Rontnson 
& Co., 190 William St..N. Y. 





A Beautiful Complexion, free from Tan, 
Pimples and Freckles, may easily be procured by using 
the “ BALM OF THOUSAND FLOWERS.” For shavy- 
Ing it is unsurpassed. It i* composed of palm oil, honey, 
and other valuable articles, highly perfumed by its own in- 
gredients, and when used for wa-hing, night and morning, 
renders the skin soft and white, and free from blemish, 
Price 5° cents. 

The Trade supplied by HOWARD, SANGER & CO., 
19 and 107 Chambers Strect, N. Y., and for sale by all 
Druggists. 











Learn to Skate in One Hour i 
: The homesion Ponts 





§ Pearl Street, New York. 
Kilby Street, Boston, 


BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE 
For 30 cts. (coin preferred), magnifying «mall objects 


Binal CoA RACAL ae 


rranted for one year, guarantee ac- | 
Te j 














Helmbold’s Extract 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Cures Gravel. Brick-dust Deposits. 


Buchu 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Cures Irritation of the Bladder. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Cures Inflammation of the Kidneys. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Cures Catarrh of the Bladder. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Cures Diseases Arising from Exposure or 
Imprudence. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Curcs Nervous Diseases and Prostration 
of the System, 


From whatever cause originating, and whether existing 
in either sex. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Is cafe and pleasant in Taste and Odor. Diseases of these 
organs require the aid of a Diuretic. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Is the Great Diuretic. 


| Strengthening, Blood Purifying, and Invigorating. 


Certificates from well-known persons in all parts of the 
country, in book form, giving the full descriptions, the 
cases and the mode of treatment, will be forwarded on re- 
ceipt of 4 thr. e-cent postage stampe. 

It is a book of 100 pages. 

Trice of medicine $1 per bottle, or six for $5. Delivered 
to any address. 

Direct letters to 

HELMBOLD’S Medical Depot, No. 104 South 10th St., 
Philadelphis. 

Sold by Druggists generally. 

Beware of Counterfeits. 

Ask for HELMBOLD'S. Take noocther. 


NATIONAL BATTLE PIN. 








ture, and the inventor of 
this beautiful keepsake and record of 


acts. 
LOUIS PHILIP, 609 Broadway, N. Y. 





Somcthing New!—Every Family and every Sol- 
dier must have it. Retail price $1. For an Agency ad- 
dress A. 8. BALLOU & SON, Havernitt, Mase. 

C2” Samples mailed to Agents for 30 cents 





Stimson’s Improved Checker Boards. with 
Instructions, Rutes of the Game, &e. $3 00 per dozen; 
retails at SO cents. For sale 


by 
GO. A. OLNEY, 42 John Street, N. Y. 


Fogg’s Double-Action Patent Lever 
Skate Buckle. 








Manufactured and for sale on Straps, at wholesale, by 
F. STEVENS, Manufacturer of Skates, Strape, and Leath- 
er Goods, 215 Pearl Street, New York, 68 Kilby Street, 
Boston. 





GENTS WANT! D.—S$? positively made from 20 cts. ; 

urgently needed by every person. Call and exam- 
ine. Ten samples seut free by mail for 20 cts. ; retails for 
$2. R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


‘ord. — Buy your Housekeeping 
PRP ny rh eg Ber New York. 





WANTED! WANTED! 
Do you want Splendid Whiskers or 
Moustache: ? 


HUNTER's ONGUENT will foree them to 
fly in six weeks (upon the smonthe-t face) wit 





heav- 
stain 


or injury to the skin. Also on Bald Heads in ten weeks. 


CEPR Gs Rice, wis. 


tore aR 





